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Glossary and Links  

 

buff  - An in-game benefit which lasts for a certain amount of time, typically boosting 

statistics or abilities. 

Blu-ray - The next-generation format for DVD capable of 1080p video resolution and 

uncompressed audio. 

Champions Online - An online game involving superheroes. Official site 

cheezburger - Cheezeburger. See: I can has cheezburger 

DS - Nintendo DS, a handheld gaming system. 

EverQuest or EQ - The first 3d MMORPG, created by 989 Studios and Verant, and 

distributed by Sony Online Entertainment. Often considered the 'grandfather' to MMOGs 

although online games (Ultima Online and Meridian 59) existed prior to it, EQ was the 

first one to really become 'massive' in terms of player population. 

Final Fantasy Xi Online or FFXi  - A Final Fantasy based MMOG. Official site 

hawt - lolspeak/leetspeak for physically beautiful. Often this also includes general 

attractiveness. 

Free Realms - A kid targeted MMOG by Sony Online Entertainment that will be free to 

download and free to play. Official site 

teh Intarwebs - lolspeak/leetspeak for The Internet. 

Klingon  - A warrior race in Star Trek (Classic). 

lolspeak / leetspeak - Originally a language used to hack, and to bypass text filters, this 

was adopted by gamers (I believe first used in strategy games) to distract and confuse the 

opponent. It also creates a comradery between players. Today it has become so 

mainstream in gaming it is often used as a silly or fun thing between some players. 

Live Action Role Playing or LARP - A live action version where players act out what 

the characters are doing, creating sort of a mix of acting and game playing. 

Lynch, David - A director / screenwriter / producer known for making odd films / shows, 

often just a bit askew from what is considered 'normal life'. 

Michael Westen - The main character in Burn Notice. 

Min/Maxing or Minimizing/Maximizing  - The act of selecting talents, skills, abilities, 

or spells, for your character in a way that gets you the most effect for the smallest (point) 

cost in order to match your play style and desired build. When I say I am 'tweaking my 

character' this is most often what I'm doing. 

MMOG  - Massively multiplayer online game. A game where thousands of players log on 

at the same time and play together. Typically these have a monthly subscription fee. 

http://www.champions-online.com/
http://icanhascheezburger.com/
http://www.playonline.com/ff11us/index.shtml
http://www.freerealms.com/


monies - lolspeak/leetspeak for "money". 

noob, n00b, or newb - Short for "newbie". A person new (and unfamiliar) in a particular 

field or task. 

nom - To eat, as in the sound you make when eating. Ex: "nom nom nom". See: I can has 

cheezburger 

Nintendo Wii or Wii  - The current Nintendo console. 

PS3 - Sony Playstation 3, a console gaming system. 

PSP - Sony PSP, a handheld gaming system. 

Pure Pwnage - An internet show about a pro-gamer which celebrates, and kind of makes 

fun of, the entire industry. Official site 

pwn or own - To "own", to be victorious or more successful than another person. 

r0x0r or roxor  - lolspeak/leetspeak for "rock". As per the expression "that rocks". 

sex0r - lolspeak/leetspeak for "sex". 

skillz - lolspeak/leetspeak for "skills". To have "leet skillz" is to be very skillful or 

knowledgeable in a particular field or at a particular task. 

teh - lolspeak/leetspeak for "the". Adopted into the language as it is a common typo when 

typing quickly or without editing. 

Theorycrafti ng - The act of contemplating statistics in a game which are mostly invisible 

to a player in order to maximize your efficiency (without going beyond to a point where 

you are gaining too little.) When I say I am 'tweaking my character' only on very rare 

occasion am I theorycrafting. See related concept: Min/Maxing. 

uber - lolspeak/leetspeak for someone who is superior. (Originated from the German 

language.) 

Ultima X Odyssey or UXO - The next version of Ultima Online. The game was canceled 

and never released. 

winz - lolspeak/leetspeak for "win". Ex: "Kill teh boss for teh winz." 

woot - An expression of joy in lolspeak/leetspeak. Ex: "I just got free cookies, woot!" 

World of Warcraft or WoW  - Currently the most popular MMORPG. Official site 

zomg - lolspeak/leetspeak for "oh my god". 

 

TV show links  

24 on Fox 

24: Redemption on Fox  

Big Bang Theory on CBS 

Bones on Fox 

http://icanhascheezburger.com/
http://icanhascheezburger.com/
http://www.purepwnage.com/
http://www.worldofwarcraft.com/index.xml
http://www.fox.com/24
http://www.fox.com/24/redemption/
http://www.cbs.com/primetime/big_bang_theory/
http://www.fox.com/bones/


Buffy, the Vampire Slayer not aired, owned by Fox 

Burn Notice on USA network 

Doctor Who originally a series on BBC, now also airing on Sci-Fi 

Dollhouse on Fox 

Eureka on Sci-Fi 

Fringe on Fox 

Ghost Hunters on Sci-Fi 

Greg the Bunny on iTunes and DVD 

the Guild online and DVD 

Hell's Kitchen on Fox 

Heroes on NBC 

House on Fox and USA 

How I Met Your Mother on CBS 

Hulu a place to watch TV shows online 

Knight Rider on NBC network 

Monk on USA network 

NCIS on CBS 

the Office on NBC 

Psych on USA network 

Sanctuary on Sci-Fi 

Secret Diary of a Call Girl on Showtime 

Supernatural on the CW 

Survivor on CBS 

Star Trek on various networks 

Star Wars: The Clone Wars on the Cartoon Network and the Star Wars website 

Stargate SG-1 and Stargate Atlantis on Sci-Fi 

Terminator: The Sarah Connor Chronicles on Fox 

Twilight Zone on Sci-Fi 

the Unit on CBS 

WCG Ultimate Gamer on Sci-Fi 

Other links  

Amazon 

Doctor Horrible's Sing-Along Blog 

euphNET (gaming center) 

FilePlanet 

http://www.foxhome.com/buffysplash/
http://www.usanetwork.com/series/burnnotice/
http://www.bbc.co.uk/doctorwho/
http://www.fox.com/dollhouse/
http://www.scifi.com/eureka/
http://www.fox.com/fringe/
http://www.scifi.com/ghosthunters/
http://www.gtheb.com/
http://www.watchtheguild.com/
http://www.fox.com/hellskitchen/
http://www.nbc.com/Heroes/
http://www.fox.com/house/
http://www.cbs.com/primetime/how_i_met_your_mother/
http://www.hulu.com/
http://www.nbc.com/Knight_Rider/
http://www.usanetwork.com/series/monk/
http://www.cbs.com/primetime/ncis/
http://www.nbc.com/The_Office/
http://www.usanetwork.com/series/psych/
http://www.scifi.com/sanctuary/
http://www.sho.com/site/secretdiary/home.do
http://www.cwtv.com/shows/supernatural
http://www.survivor.com/
http://www.startrek.com/
http://www.starwars.com/
http://www.scifi.com/stargate/
http://www.scifi.com/atlantis/
http://www.fox.com/terminator/
http://www.scifi.com/twilightzone/
http://www.cbs.com/primetime/the_unit/
http://us.wcg.com/wcgultimategamer
http://www.amazon.com/
http://doctorhorrible.net/
http://www.euphnet.com/
http://www.fileplanet.com/


Girl Genius 

The Order of the Stick 

Rex Barrett and the Eye of God 

Steampunk Convention 

http://www.girlgeniusonline.com/
http://www.giantitp.com/comics/oots0001.html
http://www.rexbarrettmovie.com/rex_barrett_movie_main.html
http://www.steampunkconvention.com/


Week 1  

 
Zero Hour -  7/1  

 

 

1:30 AM, the start of a manual log/journal of my time being homeless. 

It's the little things that get me. Putting things into boxes isn't what makes me sad, 

but the things that will go on without me. 

- Shutting off my cable box for the last time ever. A box I've had for about 12 years. 

- Knowing I won't be able to watch the Sci-Fi channel 4th of July Twilight Zone 

marathon, something I've done every year they've run it. 

- Knowing I won't get to see the rest of this season's Doctor Who. 

- Knowing I can't post on my sites. 

- Not knowing what I'll do on the 4th, when everyone is BBQing and watching fireworks. 

Not because I care about that stuff, but because I may not have a place to eat because 

everything is closed, and because I may not have a place to sleep due to higher levels of 

police activity watching places I could sleep. 

- I know I can eventually watch my shows. I know I will eventually get my stuff out of a 

box. But not having my shows, not having my stuff around me... it's like being held and 

hugged then suddenly the one hugging is gone and you don't know where or why. Maybe 

it stems from my mom dying when I was 13. Maybe it stems from my dad moving us 

around several times after that. I wonder now... do I always save the packing from things 

because I am tidy like that? Or does it stem from a deeper knowledge that all things will 

be lost to me, like my mom. Does it stem from feeling like I never truly have had a home 

like how I had to move every few years after that? 

After I sleep, should I be able to, I'll wake up and zero hour will turn to day zero. 

How many days will I count till I have a good job? Till I can manage to save up enough 

to move in somewhere? Till I'm loved again? Why don't I have my "fair share" in life? 

Everyone I meet seems to have enough in life - enough food, enough money to go out, to 

buy entertainment, enough love, enough work hours - am I the only one who doesn't? 

A recent news article said it's the worst unemployment in my area in decades, 

somewhere near 6%. Six percent... really... it boggles my mind that I'm at the absolute 

bottom 6% of the people now, possibly lower due to now also being homeless. The top 

10% of people in the world own 90% of the world's wealth, yet I'm now below the bottom 

6% in my area? 



Part of me is grateful. Even with only a car I still have access to college classes, 

showers, places to go, rest (at least during the day). In the morning I may find a homeless 

shelter to sleep in, I can access a computer at school, while many in the world have 

absolutely nothing. No shower. No car. No computer. No blanket to cover themselves. So, 

regardless of how little I have I am very thankful for what I do have, mostly due to 

privileged class based on where I live. But I still can't help but wonder... how did 

I fail? I'm looking for a job, applying at countless places, where is my fair share? Why 

can't I even be offered some of that share? What is there that is wrong with me to put me 

in such a low and lonely place? 

I can only think, and pray - it is fate, it's destiny - and that I belong here, at this 

time, for some higher purpose beyond just me. 

 

 

Day Zero -  7/1  
My stuff -  Your stuff  

 

Roughly 1:45 PM. I am nearly done putting my stuffs in the garage space I have. 

Only like cried once today so far and once last night. Not too many potential jobs to apply 

for, but being 4th of July week that's to be expected. This week and next will be slow 

going for work prospects. 

Having lunch outside in the back yard. This was a roomies soup, but I'm stole it. 

There is a nice breeze, but something hangs in the air. A sense of change, a chill, but a 

promise for a warmer and happier future. Prophetic power with weather or just my 

subconscious hoping for the best? Who can really say. 

I put some cinder blocks outside about ½ hour ago. It's trash day. They come in 

the morning, but they are gone now. Someone obviously recognized them as something 

I didn't need and grabbed them. Was mine, now it's theirs. It's the little things like that 

which make me happy now. I don't need them, well not really, and I'm glad to know they 

will be put to use by someone else. 

I'm glad of the changes to come. For years I've been wanting to change things a bit, 

but I'm not one to just switch things up for no real reason, plus I never had the money to 

change the things I wanted. I am, of course, not happy with the method of change. It's 

kind of like throwing a child into a lake to teach them to swim. Sure, with you in the 

background they will likely be fine, but what if they aren't? 



I've been homeless before in my life. Once when I was a teen, and once when I 

got divorced and had to sell my condo. But those times I had a safety net. I had my dad to 

go back to as a teen, I had several thousand banked after selling my condo. This time... 

this time all I have is a little support from people at my site. Some friends, some strangers, 

but it is far from a web of true safety. My peeps have helped me survive this long though. 

Now I must turn to local colleges for showers and computers to continue my job search, 

and homeless shelters for a place to sleep. 

The waiting is what will really get me. That short burst of a few hours in the day 

to send applications, then hours upon hours upon days of waiting for a reply. 

It's nearly time to go. Let the waiting begin. 

 

 

Day 1 -  7/2  
Cold as ice, Just like camp  

 

After my class I went to Golfland and hung out a bit. It's an ok way to kill time, 

but around 10:30 it started to get really cold. At midnight, when Golfland closed 

I couldn't take the cold any more and went back to my ex-roomies place. They live in a 

duplex with a detached garage, so I just hid in there. I tried to sleep like a Klingon, on the 

hard flat concrete. It was somewhat comfortable all things considered, but as the night 

went on the concrete started turning to ice. Not literally of course. Where I live it 

probably didn't get much below the mid 50s, but it seemed much colder. I probably got 

about four hours of meditative rest. I don't think I slept at all. 

Morning crept forward and became unavoidable. I ventured forth and found the 

world was still quite asleep at 6 AM. I went to McDonalds and got breakfast probably for 

the first time since I was a child and did sporting events. Around 6:30 the world began to 

wake up. 

At 7 I made my way to return the cable modem, didn't get a chance to do that 

yesterday. No luck, doesn't open till 8. 

I went a few blocks back to one of the college campuses I can visit. It smelled like 

camp - that early morning wet grass and tree smell. The morning creeps forward and I'm 

accosted with the horrid sound of a grinding work machine. The library is finally open at 

nearly 8. Time to see if I have any happy emails, potential jobs, or if the waiting 

continues. 

Time passes 



Oneish - total crap. What total poo chaos this is. I'm back at the local campus a 

second time. This time mostly just to recharge my phone and wait about an hour till the 

homeless shelter is open so I can go ask about their services. It would be nice if they 

answered the phone, but I've called three times now and no answer (when they were 

supposed to be open.) 

The whole remote connection find a place to wait ordeal would be way more fun 

if I  had my own laptop. Using public computers is such a pain. Not just because I can't 

track where I've been (via burnt links) but because I have to use it for a short period, 

vacate the area, then come back later. Just getting myself somewhere I could use a laptop 

would be a million times better. 

Of course it only takes one good job and then I wouldn't need the laptop. My 

down hours could be spent relaxing (or at least waiting in one spot.) 

I suppose I should go look at the campus cafeteria menu before I leave. I need to 

find foods for teh cheap. Eating bread and a few pieces of lunch meat only so far (I can't 

keep a lot of lunch meat, as I have no fridge.) Ah, I see a microwave for teh free. That's 

something I guess. With some bowls I could get my normal $0.75 lunch soup.  

 

 

Day 2 -  7/3  
 

 

I've been feeling pretty sick lately - very likely a combination of total lack of sleep 

and lack of nutrition. If I were to guess, what with my pants falling over my butt, I'd say 

I've probably lost five5 pounds in the past two days. I feel faint, fade in and out of clarity, 

and have headaches. I got some aspirin and last night I got a solid two hours of sleep with 

a 3rd quasi-sleeping - a far cry from my normal 9 hours, but also a significant step 

forward from zero of Thursday. I also got some soups. Tuesday and Wednesday my foods 

were basically bread, a bit of lunch meat and one breakfast sausage burrito. (Turns out 

only the first one I had was yummy. The second was kind of ick.) Just ate a soup and I've 

got an orange juice. Not exactly a normal breakfast, but hopefully within the next hour the 

bits will start to kick in and I will hopefully feel at least a little better. 

Nearly 9:30 AM now. I'll be off soon to do my first email/job search of the day, 

however, I doubt it will be fruitful as most are taking a long 4 or 5 day weekend. 

Surprisingly I did put out a few very strong applications yesterday, so hopefully once 

people recover from the fourth things will start to spin a positive direction. Next on the 



agenda will be, hopefully, a nap in the car. During the warm daytime it is much easier to 

feel safe (from potential probing police eyes) and get some rest. Later on today I'll go put 

in an application for the homeless shelter. It seems most in my local area shut down 

outside of winter. That's ok though; apparently the one I'll try for is one of the best, as it 

rotates locations and you are granted a spot for up to a maximum of 90 days. Though 

spending my nights on a cot in various churches wouldn't be the Hilton, it obviously 

would be better than the random few hours gotten in my cramped car. 

Time passes 

Evening... bleh. I'm got sick on some Chinese food. I don't know if it's because I 

am sick (stress causing susceptibility) or if it was the food. Tossed the remaining 1/3 I had. 

Sad 'cause that's a waste, but better to be safe than sorry. 

 

 

Day 3 -  7/4  
 

 

Days and nights are becoming like a MMOG. My perspective is widening out to a 

larger area, with less things going on. Time blurs into one big mish-mosh. Every minute 

stretches on like an eternity (in a bad way). I see the slow shift from day to night and back, 

yet there is no true transition, only the mob spawn truly changes. 

I just got about 5 hours of sleep last night, so I should be good to go. I normally 

sleep around 9 but I can run on 7 quite well if there is something I'm excited about. I can 

run on as little as 5 for a while. 

Today is going to be tough. Nearly everything is closed. Thank the gods that 

Golfland is open. It's pretty much my primary source of entertainment and time sink right 

now. When school is open I can hang out there and check my jobs and fun boards about 

3x a day, but I will go to Golfland often as they are open till midnight. Today though I 

expect I'll be here all day. It's 10 AM, they just opened... 14 hours remain. 

I miss sleeping in. I miss tossing my dirty cloths into the hamper. I miss jumping 

in the shower and getting clean if I feel icky. I miss the Twilight Zone marathon on Sci-Fi 

that I've watched every year it's been on. I miss talking on boards with game peeps. I miss 

my games. Sooooooo sad.  

 

 

Day 4 -  7/5  



A MMOG by David Lynch  

 

It seems I will get nothing done on weekends at all. I arrived at college today and 

found the locker room didn't open till an hour later than normal. Fine enough I suppose, 

take an extra hour of decent nap time... it doesn't look like the campus is open at all on 

weekends during the summer anyways. 

So, I get to do nothing all today. I knew it was unlikely I could check emails or 

apply for jobs, but there isn't much I'd miss there as those don't often have anything going 

on during the weekend anyways. 

I'm beginning to wonder if I've stepped into a MMOG by David Lynch. On the 

first night around midnight I found some people in an empty parking lot racing remote 

control cars. Thursday morning on my way onto campus there were 19 fully grown ducks 

walking around on a road, all in a row, a few happily quacking away. Today it seems 

there is some flea market here on campus. I previewed a few rows and it was all junk. It 

seems very David Lynchian to spawn these odd and unexpected mobs at various times on 

various days. 

So here I am... another day of epic fail suck... 9:15 AM... wondering what to do 

with my day. Normally I'd likely still be sleeping. If I were up for some reason I'd be 

watching the 4th of July Twilight Zone marathon on Sci-Fi while surfing my boards and 

talking to peeps. Maybe even playing a game. But no, I'm stuck in teh suck with nothing 

to do. Well, I suppose I could find somewhere to do my laundry. 

Time passes 

So at the laundry there was a show on - Yu-Gi-Oh. It's based on the collectable 

card game (of the same name). It was actually pretty interesting because they were getting 

all into the trauma of what they had done because of the duels (to the surrounding area 

and people). I was actually getting into it. I'm totally going to have to get Eye of 

Judgment for the PS3 once I'm re-established. Though, they really need to lower the price. 

It's really too expensive for people to really get into it. 

Time passes 

So guess where I am... yup Golfland. Going to be spending a lot of time here. This 

time my car is kind of playing dryer. It's pretty warm today and some of my socks weren't 

100% dry. I'll pass on paying more to get them to 100%. 

So... it's noon now... about 7 hours till I'll eat dinner. I guess that's something to 

look forward to. 

 



 

Day 5 -  7/6  
Sunday Sunday Sunday  

 

Nothing accomplished today so far. Fail on shower at school. They are closed 

Sundays. I tried a few rec centers; one is closed on Sundays the other won't open till 

12:30 and even then I don't know if they have a shower facility. I washed off my parts by 

getting water from a sink. At least my stinkiest parts are fairly ok now with the towel/soap 

wash method. It's a really nice day today - not gloomy, sunny - and happy, yet still cool. 

I stopped by Auto Zone to see about tint for my back windows. I worry about 

peeps seeing my stuffs and grabbing it or knowing I'm homeless. I decided against it 

though. It's only $10, but I don't know if it would stick to my plastic windows, and I 

honestly think most just won't care what I have in my car - at least not where I park. 

Speaking of parking, it seems school is likely a safe spot to catch some Zs. I'll 

likely make that my new 5 AM to 8 AM spot. 

So I'm in the parking lot for Toys-R-Us, Golfland doesn't open till 10, and the 

library and rec center at noon, so I've some time to kill. There is this hugely immense line 

forming. I wonder if there is a sale or something. 

I had dreams about Blu-ray and some other stuff, so I got an almost normal level 

of sleep, not counting the inevitable cramp of your parts being shoved/twisted/restricted 

from car sleeping. I think it could be counted as 5 hours of decent sleep with, so far, an 

additional hour of quasi-sleep. 

The suck continues... I really don't understand why my roomies weren't nice and 

let me stay just one or two more months. Of all the years I've been there this was the time 

I needed the most help. Sure, I was there like 7+ years, and I originally only expected to 

be there 2-3, so, in a way, I guess I should have gone sooner. Still, I couldn't put someone 

out on the street if I could help. Back in the day there was this red headed cutie that was 

about to be homeless I let stay with me for a while for super cheap. When she left she said 

that my room I let her rent was the first home she'd ever had. And there was a friend too, 

struggling in school and trying to live, let him stay for a while too at less than I could 

afford to let him have the room for. Side note that my ex-roomies made 125k+ a year and 

were looking at dropping 20-30k in remodeling, spent 10k before, and dropped 30k+ on 

vehicles in the past few years, so they didn't need my rent at all. There was a third person 

I helped too. Young girlie just starting out on her own. I don't get it. I mean sure it was 

way longer than I'd estimated, they couldn't use their space, but a lesser... experienced 



person would have wound up in the hospital from what I've gone through in the past few 

days. I can't understand how they can claim to not want to put me on the street and then 

not let me stay a few more weeks, or a month, or two more, at least till I had a fair income 

level. 

I guess we are who we are at our core, regardless of being up or down, having 

money or not. I will always be kind, honest, friendly, and helpful. It's just who I am. 

Maybe I'll go over to Best Buy and do some window shopping. There is this "Pile 

Up" skill game at Golfland that has a Nintendo DS with my name on it. Maybe I'll see 

what games would interest me. I can't take my bags into the store, so I'd be worried about 

that, but it should be ok for a while. It would probably be fine forever around here, but 

still... I worry someone may steal my (stuffed) bunnies... that would be super sad. 

Occasionally opening my bag and hugging my bunnies is about the only thing keeping me 

together these days. 

Well, let's hope tomorrow is the start of something better. I can put in an app at In-

n-Out Burger. Maybe I can haz cheezburger job. It wouldn't be much, but it would be 

more than nothing I guess. 

The line has gone in to Toys-R-Us. You know, maybe I'll go in too. They 

probably have a few DS games to peep. 

Well... off for now. Another 12 hours of Golfland to look forward to, interrupted 

by what will hopefully be a 1 hour check of email, jobs and fun sites. Maybe a shower if 

the rec center has them. I didn't get the impression they did, but I guess I'll find out. 

Time passes 

Oh noes.  That was a bad idea. There were lots of peeps in line talking Wii 

stuffs and being happy buying Wii games and other stuffs. I would guess it was a big Wii 

shipment and they had some announcement (why the big line). The store is totally 

redesigned though. I wonder if it's more haunted now. Seriously. This is one of the more 

haunted places in my area. Though I've never experienced things (in the store), I've heard 

weird stories about toys being moved at night. Anyways... I guess that was a bad idea. 

Now I'm all sad and stuff 'cause I have no one to talk gaming stuff too, and I'm not a 

happy person in line waiting to buy a something and take it home to play with, or a 

something as a nice surprise for a sweetie or child. *sniff, sniff*cry* I don't understand 

why I don't have friends to play games with, or a sweetie to love, or a place to stay. (Yeah, 

people just went to their car and they both had Wii fit, had to be a Wii shipment.) 

I hope I find a home soon... friends to play with... a sweetie to love... I are a sad 

bunny. *cry* 



Time passes 

Bleh, Golfland doesn't open till noon. Some deal over here at Best Buy. Pretty big 

line. Doesn't open till 11, but I overheard someone say they were ok on Wii, but didn't 

know when Wii Fit or Mario Kart would be in. 

I need to get back on track. I love this excitement and passing out news about this. 

It would be nice to get a job reporting on the industry or win enough lotto money so I 

could do this full time. 

I'm ok again now... super sad there for a bit. Had some crying time with my 

bunnies  But they cheered me up and reassured me things would be ok.  

 

 

Day 6 -  7/7  
 

 

Not much to say that's new. It's Monday, so everything is open, got to shower, 

shave, do all my job searching, even checked in on all my fun sites. It's nearly noon, so 

plenty of time left for more job/email checking. Only one interview call so far, but it's a 

good one - if I  recall, it's a TA position at a high school, so that's like yeeeeaaa. That's set 

up for Thursday, so it's a while from now. 

Got hardly any sleep last night. An odd thing happened at my now previously 

favorite spot. I pulled in and in less than five minutes I heard what sounded like a (house) 

door close, and then a few minutes later a big truck like car comes barreling down the 

street from around the corner. Mind you, this place typically gets maybe 3 cars going 

down the road all night, though also gets a few walkers. Anyways, this car comes 

barreling down the road, then turns around past me, which is roughly 3 blocks from the 

main road they turned in on, and in a pitch black area, instead of a lit area less far down 

the road. They seem to be going slow right behind me, creeping up on me; very odd 

behavior for someone turning around. You don't normally go 3 blocks to turn around then 

like stalk a parked car. Then the car seemed to swerve back to the main road and 

accelerate past. Now... I suppose I could have hallucinated it, that they were looking for a 

particular house, but teh rabb1t got scared, so I won't go back there again. Looks like my 

sleep times were pretty much be early morning, 5-8 AM and an occasional nap later in the 

day. 

Time passes 



I'm feeling pretty good today.  I stopped by the ex-house earlier to get a Pepsi 

(got a 'buy 2 get 3 free 12-pack deal, so I had a lot stocked up) stopped off at the side of 

the house and peeped into my ex-room. It was sad.  I was like, "There's my room. I 

should be in there looking for jobs, having fun, and there is where my bed goes, with my 

bunnies giving me support and loves." Just a small cry came out, but... it's good to move 

on. There were things there that weren't happy. But still, the timing and method could 

have been a happier one. 

I've been settled at school here all day, no need to move around 

Monday, Wednesday, or Fridays, so that has afforded me several hours to cycle the 

boards, talk to my peeps, check emails that need help, etc. Talking and helping has made 

me feel a bit better, a bit more... normal I guess. Though, it's super hot here today. Must 

be over 90F. It reminds me of cool Summers I spent at my grandparent's house in Phoenix. 

Not sure why, but my guess was it has to do with the 'detached from my stuff' feeling in 

addition to certain sense memories triggered by the heat. Things like concrete and grass 

have different smell intensities at certain temperatures. 

ZOMG I'm so hungry today. At like 6 I had several handfuls of cereal after my 

shower and nap. I had a big soup around 10:30. I got a hungry man TV dinner and ate that 

at around 2:30 and with how hungry I feel now I'll be looking for something for dinner. 

A lot of talk about laptops and HDTVs on the boards today. I guess that's just a 

mix of students preparing for fall and peeps preparing for more fun. Makes me really 

wish I had the monies for the Asus Eee PC 12G XP so I could surf my sites from my own 

system. Not to mention my own mouse. Dear god those Mac mice are poo compared to 

the speed and buttons of gamer mice. 

Ah well... one day at a time I guess. No point wishing or dreaming when so much 

of my life and so many of my choices are out of my control. 

Just now 5:00, about 3 or 4 hours till things shut down here and I move on to... 

yup, Golfland. Not sure where I'll sleep tonight or if I will even try to. I'm sort of 

balancing out with just quasi-sleep / meditating through parts of the night (Kelno-reem? 

heh) then catching a few hours of sleep here at school. 

Time passes 

Yeah, totally eating like 2x normal today for some reason. So I was over at In-n-

Out Burger and I overheard some people near the door. "I want to be the archer... ok I'll 

be GM... we need some monsters..." I think they were going to do some LARPing. They 

weren't totally young people either. Certainly young-ish, but if I had to guess I'd have said 

they were closer to 30 than 20. I got all excited when I thought about it. That would have 



been something new, different, and been game-ish. Sadly, because I am pretty shy, I 

didn't say anything. (Like, "rar! I'm a monster!") If I had... who knows. I could have been 

having fun now and had a couch to stay on later. I'll have to look up if there are any 

formal groups in the area on teh Intarwebs. Maybe I would recognize them (from 

pictures). Damn, even that could have been fun, gotten me some friends... and one of the 

girls was pretty cute. If that's what fate intended for me I'm sure I'll see them there 

again. I am somewhat of an RPer and did do many PnP games when I was younger. 

LARP is just a step up, or down I guess, from regular PnP games. At least it would have 

gotten me into a local RL community. 

Ah well. There are some cute girls here at Golfland. Three hours remain till 

closing. 

 

 

Day 7 -  7/8  
Strange infection from Mars!  

 

Ok, maybe not from Mars, but I have no idea what this is. My thumb pad, wrist 

and a bit of my first two fingers are swollen / stiff. It isn't a ton, maybe 15% or so, but my 

flexibility / range of motion with my wrist is down like 20%. No clue why. It was itchy 

last night, maybe in the past 16 hours or so, but it isn't really itchy since it got swollen. I 

did notice a small scratch on my arm, about 14 hours ago I guess. It's possible something 

bit or scratched me and I'm having a reaction. I talked to a campus doc person. She 

basically said to watch the redness and see if it or the swelling / stiffness gets better or 

worse over the next few days. I'd guess it will be fine since itching seemed to be stage one 

and swelling stage two. 

I can haz yummy breakfast fruits and juuuice. $3, not super cheap, but not totally 

expensive. Have to stick with stuff I have now for the rest of the day though. I've been 

going over food budget lately, what with this enormous gas cost driving around 

everywhere to do stuff and find a place to (not) sleep. 

Weird job people. I had two people who I'd interviewed with who were past their 

call time call me back to say they went with someone else. I guess that's something, like 

I was a finalist or something, but still, duh, I guessed you guys didn't pick me already. Ah 

well, got some good resumes out today so far, which is surprising for my first job check 

of the day. Usually checks before about 10 AM don't have any new jobs yet. 



Welp... breakfast over. Time to go mess around with my fun sites and wait for job 

calls / lunch / my next job check. 



Week 2  

 
Day 8 -  7/9  

 

 

Getting a late start on bla-bla today. Nothing really good or new to report. As 

usual there weren't many jobs posted for my morning check. My infection swelling thing 

is mostly better, though there is still some limited range of motion. I watched the finally 

of Hell's Kitchen online. Looks like the new seasons of Psych, Monk, and Burn Notice 

start this weekend, so I'll hopefully have those to look forward to on Monday. It's just so 

lame I can't watch them in a home. Got a message from my consolidated credit people. 

Hopefully there isn't anything wrong there. They just changed some things, so hopefully 

whatever issue they have is minor. Supposedly they will be online and it was implied I 

could pull money out of my account, which seems odd to me with a debt repayment thing, 

but these guys are doing things different from others. I am very tempted to see if I could 

do that and pull 600 out to get my Asus Eee PC or MSI Wind to get back my unrestricted 

internet access. It would be bad though, as that's two months of payments, but if I were 

making the 35k a year I should I could actually dump enough to be debt free in about 1 

year instead of 2.5, at least debt free on credit card debt. 

So... bleh... more waiting... off to call them and then run my second job search for 

the day. 

 

 

Day 9 -  7/10  
 

 

I'm actually starting out at a somewhat regular hour today. It's about 9:40 now and 

I slept ok from about 4:30 to 8:30, so wooooooooaaah  That's good because I need to 

be functional for my interview later. If I recall it's an 8-2 job, so part time, being an admin 

assistant at a school at a decent wage. That would roxor if it were.  

I can haz doughnut and juuuice for tasty breakfast. My wrist is about 90% better, 

so that's good. The day is warm with a nice breeze so far. 

No messages on my phone for jobs. That's not really unusual. As I think I've 

mentioned, most replying to ads happens in the early to late afternoon, so I don't really 



expect any replies for about 2 to 4 hours. I guess we'll see if anything is waiting on email. 

Wish I had my portable. I could be checking that too while I has my juuuice.  

 

 

Day 10 -  7/11  
Your daily nom  

 

Little bit of an earlier start today. I got a reasonable amount of rest. I'd guess 4 

hours at one place then 1-2 more at a second. And this was real rest, had dreams and 

everything. Still cramped and squished all up, so not amazingly restful physically. 

I'm totally hungry. Things don't open for another 15 minutes or so though. 

Hopefully the cafeteria place is open on Fridays. Breakfast is an important part of your 

daily nom should you be awake early enough to eat at that time. 

The main interview was meh. I answered their interview questions as best I could, 

but, as per usual for child care positions, they were obviously looking for answers which 

involved experience. As I clearly state on my email, I have no actual in-class teaching / 

child care experience. If someone really wants x, even though the ad doesn't say it's 

required, let's do everyone a favor and not call them in. Gas isn't cheap, dummy-head 

employers. 

Hopefull in mood today in general. Seems a nice enough day so far. But, being a 

Friday, we are likely looking at the first of three days of silence in terms of job postings 

and call backs for interviews. 

I am really looking forward to having weekends again. You know, those times 

you sleep in, then decide if you want to play some World of Warcraft, then call up a 

friend or two, get your sweetie, and go see Hellboy 2 because it opened this weekend. A 

normal life; it's all I ask for. I don't understand it. All my life, as far back as about 5, I was 

always living a life of extremes. I started being super good at school, then I was just meh. 

I was picked last for sports, until peeps figured out I could hit the ball about 2x the 

distance of everyone fairly consistently. I had friends, or I had no friends at all. More 

recently I had a sweetie or no love interests at all. If my life were a scale it would hover 

around 2-3 at the low points then go up to 8-9 at the high points, while normal people 

would waver between 4-6 almost all the time. As Monk says, "It's a gift... and a curse." I 

guess it certainly puts me in some interesting positions. I mean how many other people 

can say they have 15-20k unique visitors to their site a year? I mean wow! That's like a 

whole stadium full. Plus, I hear people mention me to other people (obviously I'm not the 



only one promoting my site, duh ) But still, I would have to charge people to visit the 

site if I were to make any kind of living with the site, and there are so few positions that 

pay which could use that expertise. I may offer system builder services in the future, but 

I have to get re-established with some kind of regular income. I don't get it... I'm waiting... 

and waiting... Well, time for some noms while I wait. 

Time passes 

Bother... the cafeteria isn't open yet. No yummy juuuuice for me. Guess I'll have 

to nom in my car; Lucky Charms for teh winz! 

Seems there was some conflicting signage I saw and the library (and possibly 

cafeteria) won't open till 10. So... nom in my car then just chill here with the fountain and 

you all for about one and a half hours. The only problem with that theory is... I don't 

know what else to say for today. 

Time passes 

Blech! No cafeteria. Gonna just be expensive foods for today (as well as Saturday 

/ Sunday) since I won't have access to a microwave. Four hours of Intarweb access remain. 

As expected, hardly any job prospects. There is one that looks fair though. Here is what I 

don't get - why the hell are there these high tech companies that won't accept resumes by 

email? I mean seriously, wtf? Who still uses fax? Certainly not the general public. That 

fax machine probably saps way more power than a low cost low energy PC would. Just 

buy a damn printer and use email lazy ass people. Open email, click, print, done, sheesh. 

Time passes 

Well, at least I found something useful to occupy at least a little bit of my time 

later. It seems Best Buy has the Asus Eee PC 900 in stock. I can go check that out, see if 

it's size is tolerable. I'd probably find the high battery life of the 1000 helpful, but 

honestly I don't know if that + a tiny bit of screen size is worth the cost. ($700 vs. $550) 

The 12G XP version seems to have everything I'd need to get myself back on teh 

Intarwebs with no limitations, no restrictions and able to track my bookmarks and cookies 

all proper like again, not to mention access to my regular email program and, as part of 

that, proper job search tracking. I don't have monies for any version right now, but the 

12G XP version is very attractive during my homeless time. Oh, I should also be able to 

load my web software and site onto it. I have those on my USB flash thingy just in case. 

That's not a feature I'd need once I was in a home again, I'd just use it for travel 

convenience doing web / email and the occasional school project, but for my use the 

12G XP would be pretty roxor. I don't really need more in a laptop as I just use my 

desktop when I'm at home. But... no monies for any version right now. Ya never know 



though, I could get a decent part time job, or money from dad for my B-day next month, 

who knows. Maybe with the new version coming out I could catch a price break or find 

one for teh cheap on ebay. 

 

 

Day 11 -  7/ 12  
 

 

I'm sitting here at the Century 21/22/23 over by the Winchester Mystery house. It 

is an official spooky place. TAPS has been there and everything (spooky, but not 

"scientifically haunted"), waiting for Hellboy 2. This theater is full of win. It's showing 

Hellboy 2, Hancock, and Wanted.  Hopefully tickets have not all pre-sold and I can 

get in. Box office opens at 10:50, first show at 11:15, so I am a bit early at 9:30. 

I suppose I should talk a bit about the title of this journal, "Epic Fail: The Journal 

of a Homeless Gamer" and why I chose that. Gamers are often defined within the 

community by the types of games they play - Massively Multiplayer Online games 

(MMOG), Role Playing (RPG), First Person Shooters (FPS), Real Time Strategy games 

(RTS), and so on - but I feel it is very important to note that for all gamers, be they 

hardcore or casual, gamers think and view the world differently. 

One difference is a perspective that affects, and possibly defines, motivation. 

Gamers will, in most cases, game for two reasons. The first is because the game offers 

some kind of challenge. This offers players some puzzle or problem that's possible to 

overcome within a set of established rules. This is really the biggest difference between a 

perspective of a gamer and a non-gamer. While there are certain fields of work and 

certainly other hobbies which offer challenges there aren't always set goals or set 

conditions in which to meet those goals. Nor is victory an option in every case. The 

playfield in the real world may not be even for everyone. 

The second factor gamers game is because it is fun. Fun is difficult to describe in 

general because what is fun for one person will be different from what is fun for someone 

else. For one person fun may be social interaction with others, be that in the living room 

around a console or across the country or globe via an online game. Fun may be making 

your character do a silly dance, or beating a level or boss, finishing a track, or unlocking a 

reward. 

Here is why I chose the title - many people wonder if a gamer is still a gamer even 

if they have no games. Often on the boards you will see people post they have no games 



they are playing at the moment, so they imply, sometimes even state, they aren't a gamer. 

Or, they define themselves as a "casual gamer" implying some difference in motivation 

from a regular gamer. I say this isn't true. I say even when you don't have games you are 

playing you are still very much a gamer. 

If we get in the way-back machine to the very early 70s, when I was a tiny child, I 

would play in cardboard boxes, turning them into space ships, adding control consoles, 

drawing monsters to battle. Even in a time before modern gaming existed, I was a gamer. 

I was making games up myself. In 1973 Blue Box D&D launched, beginning the pen and 

paper genre, and Pong released, beginning the arcade genre. While I very clearly 

remember playing Pong a few years later, one of my earliest memories is I didn't get to 

D&D until years later, probably around the late 70s. I still remember the Blue Box set. 

My dad had gotten it for me. I guess I must have been 5 or 6 and I don't think he knew 

what it was. I think he thought it was a board game. 

So here I sit. No role playing games to play, no board games, no console games, 

no PC games, many wonder if I'm still a gamer. Absolutely. My days are filled with 

remembering my games, the experiences I've had with those games, looking forward to 

the days I can play them again, as well as looking beyond to games yet to release. 

The title "Epic Fail" is a term used in gaming that can mean a few different things. 

I believe it originated in raids, when something bad would happen and the raid was put 

into a position of being unable to continue and/or unable to recover. Epic fail can also 

represent a personal failure of an attempt at something that results in an often humorous 

result for onlookers. 

So here we are. Being homeless I have epically failed and I've lost access to all of 

my current, past, and future games. Recovery will not be quick or easy, as the attempt at 

recovery has already taken several months with little success. (Well, no success really. 

I've been unemployed 5 months now.) 

Will I recover eventually? Absolutely. My systems also will be ready and able to 

game for years without changes (although my PC is due for changes, no part in it will be 

so far behind as to prevent my gaming in the future.) 

In the mean time... until I get a decent or good job... until I get a room in a house 

or apartment of my own... I will have to wait. I will live a shadow life of a gamer, posting 

on boards, keeping up on news as best I can. The fact that I can't actually play doesn't 

change the core of my being. I still view the world the same, actually playing games or 

not. 

Epic fail for now... I just need to find a resurrection point. 



(For those curious to read more on why we play games, read my previous article, 

"Why do you play the game?" found here at my EQ site.) 

Time passes 

Well, the morning was super fun. Hellboy 2 roxors my boxors. It's full of win. 

That's all there is to say about that. Handcock started 15 minutes after Hellboy 2 ended, so 

I'm snuck into that. hehe. I've never done that before I don't think. I guess no real harm or 

foul there since I did pay for one movie, and out of probably 200 or more seats (big 

theater) only like 15-20 people were in there. 

Nothing to look forward to at this point tonight. I'll probably go back to In-n-Out 

Burger since I don't have access to a microwave. Dear gods though, I've had more fast 

food in this last week and a half than I have in probably the past 3 years. Hopefully the 

homeless shelter peeps will call soon and say they have a spot for me. I don't know what 

they would offer to feed me, but it would be for teh free, and more than likely way better 

than fast foods. 

 

 

Day 12 -  7/13  
 

 

The last thing I remember before waking up today was the song they use in 

Supernatural; one of the best TV series there is by the way. The only lines I know are, 

"Carry on my waaaaaayward son", "Lay your head down to rest", "don'cha cry no more." 

I will take it as a sign from the gods and try not to focus on the negative things about this 

journey. 

I've decided to "release" Epic Fail in book form. This will have likely already 

happened by the time you are reading this, but I'll put it on the web, put up scans of the 

original pages, and today I decided to make a .pdf version on smaller pages with a title 

page and everything so you can take it to Kinkos and have it cut and bound all proper like. 

It would be kind of neat to see how many download it (maybe have a $5 donation link for 

e-publishing, heh), but I don't know if my web stats will track the file transfer. 

Having a doughnut for breakfast today. I have to be super careful with b-fast 

because my tummy overloads on sugar and feels bad somewhat easily. Somewhat easy to 

accomplish with a doughnut, and even more so with fruit. All the pre-made fruit mixes 

are so ridiculously expensive though. 

http://www.everbecoming.com/eq/


I decided to hang out at Best Buy till Golfland opens, but they aren't open for a 

while. The weird thing is the lot is half full, which is about 15% more full than during last 

week's Wii-stravaganza. It isn't weird that lots of cars are here. It's weird that there are 

zero people in them. Nada, zilch, zip. The people are nowhere to be found. There aren't 

any local shops they could have gone to. It's eerie. Ah well, got a bit till the store opens. 

All I have for today, of which now about 15 hours remain before I'll even try to sleep, is 

one fricken hour of library access, which is nowhere near enough time to do anything 

really, one job pass and that's about it, and at some point I should do my laundry; which is 

just ridiculously expensive. It takes like $3-4 per single load to wash and dry. I suppose 

that isn't really a whole lot, only $12-20 per month, but everything adds up. That's an 

expense I haven't had on my bills in over 12 years, so that's going to have an impact on 

my budget if it stays. Ah well, what are ya gonna do. 

The wait for resurrection continues...  

Time passes 

Seems the store didn't open till 11 (and Golfland and the library till noon). About 

75 people poured out of the store at 10, went around back and now I hear laughing and 

various loud talking. This store likely doesn't normally have more than about 8 people on 

staff at any given time, so this must be some kind of regional moral meeting, or some 

kind of all-staff meeting (which would make up a high number if the majority of staffers 

were part-time, which these places tend to be.) 

There was a cute gamer girlie at Golfland last night. I call her "Sega" due to her 

lanyard. I've seen her there a few times now. She plays one of those push the button music 

games, well two different ones I guess, but it was running at like a zillion miles per hour. 

She had combos of like 100-200 and a high of like 400. I was going to try and flirt with 

her, point at her when she saw me, then point to the "uber micro" on my shirt, then at her 

again, implying she had uber micro. (It's so hard to hear in there. It would be tough to flirt 

by chat without yelling.) But... no flirts for teh rabb1t. She never even glanced my way, 

even including a time she nearly bumped into me once when checking her cell phone. 

Looked right through me. Not even the smallest real glance my direction. 

Ah... I think I have the answer... a smearing of cake on someone's face. Could be 

some kind of demented 'you must come in work cloths' wedding announcement / 

celebration. 

Anyways... I were a sad rabb1t that the cute girlie wouldn't even glance my way. 

Am I that unattractive? I haven't had a date or any love interests in 8 years, soon to enter 

year 9. I suppose she has a sweetie. 



I was talking to a hotty at school about things, how I have no sweetie and no 

friends, and she asked why. I have no idea. I mean, yeah, I don't have any real life circles 

other than school, so I don't mingle with anyone, but, as to why, in 8 years, more if we are 

just talking friends, why no one has ever 'extended their hand in friendship,' I have no 

clue. 

It's not like I'm unlikeable. The other day I chatted with a couple of teen guys at 

Golfland after one had beaten that satanic Pile Up game that keeps cheating me out of my 

DS. I got a random compliment at school from a girl at school. (I call her the fountain 

spirit - seemed one of those free spirit, happy but kind of chubby, friendly but few friend, 

types.) And the other day a Best Buy employee said he liked my shirt. (The "Uber 

micro" one. I only have 3 with me. I may get one or two more. Tough to carry lots of 

cloths since I have a convertible.) 

So, obviously I'm likeable, approachable, friendly, yet I can't seem to find any RL 

friends or a sweetie. It boggles my mind. The only thing I can attribute it to is the 

phenomenon ever since I was young - how I was always last to be picked. 

I wouldn't attribute it to low charisma. I am often considered cute, look about 10 

to 15 years younger than I really am physically. I'm always considered a leader type due 

to organization, suggestion style, and knowledge. So why haven't I found any friends? 

Hum. I wonder if those who are well-liked leaders have friends. Like military types or 

work bosses who are liked. Maybe it's that kind of effect. 

Ok now I really am out of things to say, heh... 

Time passes 

Well, at least I found a close laundry. The wash is a touch more than the one 

I used up in Mt. View, but what with gas costs, it's cheaper than driving up there out of 

my way. Then again, this place is minimal; no TV, no people here to watch, zero 

entertaining things near by. Well, I guess it is only about 1 hour of my total day. Not like 

I'm in a rush to go anywhere or anything. Heck, I could probably be doing the wash naked 

and no one would see. But, my undies are actually fresh this morning, I'm using a work 

shirt I wear 6 hours per week, and my pants are pretty clean. So here I stand, barefoot, 

waiting for my laundry. I guess there are too many people with washers around. In all the 

years I've done laundry outside the home, not once have I ever seen or done anything 

interesting, as some movies would have us believe. I'm sure in a different area of the 

country this might be a different story. Welp... about 45 min to go then it's off for my 1 

hour of Intarwebs at the library. 

Time passes 



Good news / meh news; I found a second set of computers I can use on the 

weekend, two hour max instead of the one. But... it was moving sooooo slow and crappy. 

It was like circa 15 years ago, before graphic cards existed.  I go to the librarian after I 

can't take the slowness any more (seriously, waiting literally 1 minute for a click to 

register or 20-30 seconds for 5 keys of text is too slow) and I say to her, "Hi. I was just 

using a computer and it was like super slow and crappy. Do you have any that are more 

powerful?" She kind of giggled and shrugged helplessly and explained it was a 

combination of the systems being crappy and apparently the library web/internet wi-fi 

being crapped out. She said the web would be fixed and all the old crappy computers 

would be replaced with brand new ones by the end of the Summer. So that's helpful, but 

I'm hoping to be out of teh suck by the end of Summer. Hell, I'm hoping by mid-summer 

to be back somewhere nice before my birthday in late August. 

I did get to check my monies today. Good thing I did. I only effectively have $9 to 

spend over the next few days, $25 more once something flips and like $100 more after my 

pay flips. I've had someone sending me some pretty huge help. Without his help I would 

have already run out of monies for food long ago and I don't know what I'd be doing now. 

*cry* Thanks London friend!  *wave* Of course, other donations help, but I'm lucky 

to get one a week. Yet, I'm thankful for all I get, as they really do help. Good thing I 

found $10 the other day in a parking lot. Even that has made a big difference. (Though 

that got me into Hellboy, heh.) Guess it's time to cut my morale boosters off completely 

for a bit, even though they were only $5-10 a week. 

I did get to do a touch more research on the super portables I'm looking at. Seems 

the MSI Wind, which I was also looking at, is really a competitor to the Asus Eee PC 

1000 model. They have the same CPU, same ram, same 10" 1024x600 screen, and the 

only real difference is the 80 gig 5,200 RPM HD in the Wind vs. the 40 gig solid state 

flash in the Eee PC. (The battery is also different.) The price is apparently $500 for the 

Wind and $700 for the Eee PC. Wtf? Nearly a 50% price increase over the Wind? For 

what seems like just a brand and HD difference? Foooooo Asus better drop that price now 

that there is competition or they will lose customers. The white MSI Wind is now at the 

top of my list. Of course... still not having a real job to speak of... only effectively having 

$9 in my account, which will likely be gone for food and gas before the night is out... no 

laptop can be bought for a while. Just wishful thinking if dad sends some money, if I get a 

part-time job, or if I win some lotto monies. I suppose it doesn't really matter right now 

anyways. All the ones I'm looking at are out of stock. Nearly 5:00 now, so in roughly 15 

hours things will be fine - we will be at Monday morning, jobs will be posted, calls will 



be made, and I'll have open access to the computers for several days roughly 12 hours per 

day. 

Until then... more waiting... more mini-golf channel on the Golfland network... 

*lols at teen golf noob ricocheting the ball off the course to be lost in a bush* at least the 

mini-golf channel has its moments. Maybe something new will come up or come to mind 

at dinner when I get cheezburger. $4.50 for a hamburger with unlimited drinks? $6 for a 

double cheezburger? Win. 

 

 

Day 13 -  7/14  
Often a lucky number of change  

 

So the song they use in the Supernatural theme is, "Carry on My Wayward Son", 

by Kansas. The chorus, the part that's been in my head, and I think the only part in the 

show goes... 

"Carry on my wayward son 

There'll be peace when you are done 

Lay your weary head to rest 

Don't you cry no more." 

... which seems very appropriate for my life right now. I just need to find the Colt 

or enchanted knife. 

The 13th has odd significance for me. My mom died when I was 13, which has 

tragically spun my life in certain directions, since she was the source of all my support 

and encouragement. But, it also began the cycle of me starting to do things myself. Two 

sides of the same coin really. My most recent ex, who I really consider my first true and 

complete love, was my 13th sweetie. My life seems to have disasters that cause 

tremendous change every 13th year. While 1 away from that third cycle now, during the 

last cycle my marriage was falling apart and we were deciding to get divorced. 

Will today be a good day of change? Who knows, so many 13ths pass during the 

months and are completely uneventful. 

I'm kind of sad I have this dumb part time night job. The Friday night ~8:00 

showing of Dark Knight will, no doubt, be a fun time for all. Down at the theaters near 

the Winchester peeps have dressed up and done silly things on opening night for such hits, 

and no doubt, Dark Knight will likely be the biggest deal... well possibly same as Indiana 



Jones 4, maybe even huger, since it wasn't that long ago Batman Begins came out 

compared to how long ago it was since the last Indi film. 

No jobs on the morning check. Not a surprise. No one is up at 8 AM. Next round 

should be better. I can kill some time with Psych and Monk. Hopefully they will both be 

on teh Intarwebs for teh free. Doctor Who isn't, Weeds isn't, Secret Diaries of a Call Girl 

isn't, so that's all sad. Those will be out on DVD, well they all will, so I'll catch up 

eventually. 

Oh, I guess one good thing today so far is some donation monies flipped to my 

account. I have a fair bit more than the $3 I ended my day with yesterday. That will allow 

me to get gas and some micro-foods without worry. That's something at least. 

Welp, guess I'm off to watch my shows and do round 2 (of about 6 today) of job 

searching. 

Time passes 

11:15... hungry... time for some lunchies. I really like the Safeway chicken soup. 

You can has it for teh cheap. It's often on sale for like 4 or 5 for $3. The yummyness to 

cost ratio is super high. The Progresso Classic (I think it is) chicken soup is also 

extremely yummy, but at $3.50 a can it is vastly more expensive. 

Looks like Monk and Psych start this week. Burn Notice was new though. I like 

that show. Lots of good spy infos. 

Um... nom nom nom... can't really think of anything else. 

Seems my USB cover went missing somewhere. My brain remembers seeing it at 

all points this morning, so it had to have fallen off (or been pushed off by my cloths) 

somewhere near my car. I hate to think it may be at my morning parking spot. That's all 

the way across campus. I'll look around the current spot when I go back for a snack / nap 

later. Hopefully I can find it. I'm sure it's fine without it, but I'm obsessive about those 

kinds of things. Wouldn't need it if I had my Wind or Eee PC. Hopefully I can get one 

soon. I figure with a part time job I won't earn enough to pay rent, so that first half month 

or so rent could go towards a tough of leeway for food and the laptop. 

Had an interview not too long ago. When the girl was talking to me on the phone 

she was talking about me and my skillz, which is very different from the normal tone of 

phone interviews, where the person makes it sound like you need to convince them you 

are the most uber thing since sliced bread. The RL interview was similar, but about 50/50 

me/the job. It was very different to interview somewhere that seemed like they wanted me 

instead of sounding like I had to convince them I was right (for the position). 



A long time ago, just over 1 year ago I think, a similar thing happened. This guy 

I referred to as Humperdink contacted me from Curse gaming (.com). They were looking 

at creating a hardware section and he'd seen my rabb1t posts and was interested in hiring 

me. He approached me, totally weird. Turns out that never panned out. I kept contacting 

him every few weeks and he kept not getting back to me. I finally gave up and, last I saw, 

they still hadn't set up their hardware section (a full year+ later.) 

I kind of feel like celebrating. I know I don't have the job and all, but just being 

wanted and feeling appreciated for a change is very different. I wouldn't go crazy, but I'm 

considering spending up to $7 on dinner vs. like $2-3 for microwave food. I know, I know, 

sad state of affairs when spending an extra $3 or $4 is a big deal, but still. I might even 

buy some foods from this Unamas place. I don't really eat that food, so I have no idea 

what I'd get. I'll probably wind up going to Mr. Chows. Overpriced these days, but it used 

to be pretty good back in the day. There is a good one (oriental food) in the cafeteria here 

next to Unamas, but they are closed for the Summer, so that's sad. Normally when I have 

monies and want to celebrate I'll get pizza from Round Table, usually Pepperoni or Ham 

& Pineapple, ideally half-and-half, and then a 6-pack of cupcakes (ideally mixed vanilla 

and chocolate) from Safeway. It's like, woot, instant party! Too expensive for me right 

now, plus what with no fridge...  Well, I'll go see what the Unamas has and try and 

decide what to do for dinner. Normally don't eat for about 2 more hours, but I'm so 

hungry. Maybe I'll just get a small pre-dinner snack. 

Time passes 

So the food smelled too yummy. Experimenting with a burrito. I think I've only 

had one or two of these ever. Guess I'm kind of a freak for my area, heh. nom nom nom 

fairly tasty. I give it a 6 out of 10. Certainly not something I'd go out of my way for, but 

pretty good and there is lots of the foods, so this is like two meals for me. 

nom nom nom... you know, I used to get a chicken / beef burrito at Chili's. That 

one is super yummy. (My bad. I later recalled this is a fajita.) Something seems fishy 

about this, like literally fishy, like some of this chicken isn't chicken. Could be the salsa... 

6:00 PM. Everyone has emptied out of the cafeteria save for a few. Guess classes 

started. I've got access to teh Intarwebs till 9. I'll probably stick around for most of that 

time. The job boards pretty much quiet down by 4, so there won't be much for me for the 

rest of the night. 

Seems so strange to me now. People scurrying around hurrying from one place to 

the next - hurry, hurry - yet I've got forever. I sit. I watch. People move around me as if I 

were a statue. 



So full, but it was just meh. I probably would have liked a micro dinner better. But, 

ah well, we can only learn and grow through new experiences. Without experience, 

without new stimulus, we never change. 

Time passes 

I was feeling pretty good and happy there for a while, but I guess I crashed pretty 

hard emotionally there during dinner. It's the times when people are doing mass activities 

that really get to me. Seeing everyone leave for class, or to go home, off to eat dinner or 

meet friends, these are the times I get sad. I think of the time, what everyone in my area is 

doing at that time, and then it hit's me... I'm missing all of that. Besides eating, there isn't 

a single thing others are doing that I can either afford to do or have the resources to do. 

There was a thread on a beta board I'm on, "I'm bored." I posted some very sad 

things in there, and I'm sorry for that. I did say that in the thread too, but as I said there, I 

prey to the gods to be bored like a normal person, to have the options of TV shows, 

Internet sites, movies to watch on DVD, movies to watch in theaters, friends to go have 

dinner with, a bed to just go to sleep in early. Everything everyone everywhere takes for 

granted on a daily basis, I can't do. 

I know, at least I hope, this isn't forever. I know and hope with a 30k or higher job 

I would have enough to get back into a room in about a month of saving, into my own 

apartment possibly if I could manage to get a job at 36k or higher. (Though my credit is 

likely too crapped out for that to be an option probably for about a year.) 

But right now, right now it seems so many people take so many things for granted 

around me. They have all these resources (bed, shower, TV, refrigerator, stove, bathroom, 

etc.) and all these relationships (sweetie, loved ones, friends), and I pray and wish I had 

just a few of those. To those reading these ramblings, please don't take anything for 

granted. Take the minute to set aside the reading, tell your sweetie you love them, tell 

your friends you appreciate their company, call your mom or dad. You never know when 

those things, or those people, will be lost. 

 

 

Day 14 -  7/15  
 

 

10:00 AM. Finished my morning cycle of job searching and fun stuff. Time for 

rambling... 



I found my USB drive cap. Yeeeeaaaa. It was where I thought it was, at the 

morning parking spot. I've only ever lost like one or two things in my whole life, so that 

was weird it was misplaced like that. Guess it popped off when I took it out of my pocket. 

My thighs are all crampy today. The folding myself in half to "sleep" isn't terribly 

good for my parts. I guess I'll have to try and find a position where my legs can be 

straight, probably have to have my upper body all upright. I found a somewhat better spot 

for sleeping. It's at that same church, but around back. The front part has people that park 

then go to nearby houses, so that's relatively safe, but around back is even more hidden. 

No one goes back there, so there is effectively zero chance of me being seen, and the 

border are houses, apartments and the church. So again, being discovered is effectively 

zero, as people would have to be looking-out of their back windows to see me, then report 

me. What are the odds someone would care if I parked in a back area of a church and the 

odds the police would care if said report mentioned they thought I was sleeping there? 

Not to mention I'm only there from about 11:00 PM to 6:00 AM. Again, effectively zero 

odds someone would even care at that time, as they themselves would be sleeping. 

Pretty sleepy and groggy today. It seems I forgot to grab lunch on the way in from 

my car. Have to get that later. The world seems groggy / sleepy as well. It's all chilly and 

overcast today. 

There is this momma duck and 6 baby ducklings at one fountain. It's totally cute 

'cause they are so young they still have the down feathers, no real feathers yet. The family 

was there yesterday too. hehe 

Um... nothing else really to talk about. Got some decent fun time with posts and 

board surfing, so that's a nice change. No jobs really to reply to, just a couple of lower pay 

or part-time things, not entirely unusual for the morning check. It is getting crazy though. 

The number of posts are getting fewer and fewer. When I started looking, about 7 months 

ago, the city job sites had a dozen to two dozen posts for each site. Now it's between 2 

and 4 posts each. The main job site I use, Craigslist, has fewer posts as well, but it isn't 

quite as bad. I'd guess it's dwindled to 60-70% what it was. Ah well, only takes one good 

job, right? 

Let the waiting continue... 

Time passes 

Lunch time. Cafeteria is packed. Everyone is here for teh nom. I looked at the 

menu they have - some good looking stuff, but it's pretty much $7 or over for everything. 

Sheesh that's like double what my expensive soups cost, and is slightly more than In-n-

Out Burger. I'm really beginning to question the upkeep cost on this homeless quest vs. 



the reward. The drop rate is total crap too; not to mention the nearly non-existent boss 

spawn for the reward. 

So... I went for teh cheap. Got an expensive soup I had and the last of the cookies. 

I am actually in the mood for a burger, which is extremely rare, particularly considering 

I've had more in the past two weeks than the last like 3 years. 

I'm noticing a high number of camouflage items around here. Probably one item 

every other day or so. I wonder if these people are just getting them because they are in 

fashion, or do they really consider the political implication of it? Sure, most of the time I 

wear military / special forces style boots, but I do support the military (just not the current 

war). In fact, had I not had totally flat feet, and later in life motion sickness and asthma, 

I likely would have tried out for some special ops branch. 

I'm seeing a small handful of regulars here, more then likely temporarily displaced 

like me. There is "Ballman", who is always bouncing a yellow tennis ball, no racquet. 

And more recently there is "Businessman", who tends to monopolize my favorite station 

in the library. He's always semi-business dressed, got a leather bag, and he seems to be 

doing engineering stuff online (email, documents, etc., and the occasional dating site?). 

This guy is way wacked though. I peeped what he was doing once and he had regular life 

stuff set up like a technical manual. He was doing an email I peeped once and his reply 

was broken down the same way with options. I really hope it was just those items. I'd hate 

to think this was how this guy's brain worked all the time. There is also "Crazy laughing 

girl", who is always watching videos. Things like live-action Power Rangers, talking and 

laughing back at the video. And "The Russian", who watches videos and talks to friends 

on his phone. There are a few homeless who I see here and there, but they aren't truly 

noteworthy of a distinct name, and I only see them rarely. 

People are sharking around for table space, guess I'll go back to the library since 

I'm done with my nom and let others do their nom.  

Time passes 

If you ever want a taste of what it is to be homeless and without a support system, 

I think I've got a good way to try it out. First, you need some dirty cloths; not really 

stained or whatnot, just ones you've worn a few times and haven't washed yet and you go, 

'bleh, this is dirty', and you aren't comfortable in them. Put those on. Drive or otherwise 

travel, to a fast food restaurant. A regular one will work too, but fast food is better. Leave 

your wallet in the car, so you have no spendable money on you during this experiment. 

Walk up to one of the windows, not super close or you may be viewed as creepy person, 

but maybe like across the parking lot, maybe a car or two lengths away. Just hang out 



there for a while. Fifteen minutes should be more than enough. Watch the people going in 

to eat. Watch them leave, knowing they are going to a movie, other fun, or back home. 

Listen to the friends and families having fun, laughing, sharing. Watch them through the 

window. See how they eat, share their time together, how they put food down, or gobble 

it up. Realize now that all of that, the eating, the conversations, having fun, coming to eat, 

leaving to go do other things, sharing with loved ones, you can have none of that. Feel the 

loneliness in the still and silent air around you compared to the conversation and laughter 

inside. Feel your hunger, and the emptiness in your pocket representing the fact that you 

can't or shouldn't buy this food. Watch as families, friends, sweeties, leave, going off to 

enjoy a movie, enjoy each other's company, off to watch TV or sleep in a bed, and know 

that all you have, all you can have, is right here in this spot. You can't have any of that. 

All you get to do is watch it all pass you buy, a silent observer not invited to participate or 

share in any way. 

That's my life right now. That's my life every waking moment, and often times it 

even penetrates into the few times I can manage to sleep and dream. 

Set a timer if you like. The fifteen minutes will end. While it will seem long I'm 

sure it will pass fairly quickly for you. But for those who are homeless, those with no 

such timer, there is no alarm to wake us up and tell us we can go back to our normal lives. 

We live in this moment all the time. Normal life only exists in dream and long ago 

memories. It happens all around us, but we aren't allowed to take part. 



Week 3  

 
Day 15 -  7/16  

 

 

Lunch time. Nothing new or interesting today so far. Only a few job apps sent 

with the morning batch. No calls or replies made. Some helpful tech posts on my boards. 

Eating my favorite lunch soup - the cheap Safeway brand chicken soup. I was kind of in 

the mood for one of the burger meals they have in the cafeteria here, but fooooo it's like 

$7-8, which is much more expensive than my $0.75 soup + like $0.30 Pepsi can. Yummy 

enough, and a low enough urge (for burger) my sad will go away and be fine later. 

My rest/sleep is getting better. Now that I have the secret church spot I am starting 

to do ok enough that my mental state is nearing normal and I'm not too bad off physically 

in terms of cramping. Maybe tomorrow I will feel normal enough to consider checking 

out a book on scripting so I can read up on how to do that in my downtime. So far I've felt 

way too imbalanced to even want to consider trying to absorb new/complex infos. 

Someone mentioned they would listen to me ramble on a podcast about things. 

I don't see how that's different from a blog, other than being my voice. I have been 

wanting to do video guides or video ramblings, but to do any of that I'd need new 

equipment. I suppose I could see if the library has anything on that (in terms of how-to 

books). Either way, pushing my hobby life is impossible without financial backing. 

Still wish/hope I could get a portable. With whatever I do, job searching, posting, 

moving forward with podcasts or videos, having it would help until I get back into a home 

and on my desktop. Sort of a catch-22 if I have to spend money on it though. (As opposed 

to winning money in a contest, or by lotto, which I enter frequently. Pepsi has this daily 

$500 give away that would cover the cost.) There was a full time temporary job I'd 

applied for that would have secured the $. Easy enough choice there, as no one will let me 

move in without a stable full time job (or super high-paying part time.) Got a few part 

time things I've applied for lately. I'd have the money after 2 or 3 weeks by doing that, but 

fooooo that would be like working part time for nothing for that time. But still... reduced 

connection on Friday, and effectively no connection Saturday or Sunday... that's rough on 

morale. It's ok I suppose for job searching, nothing moves during the times I'm out of 

contact, but still, so much hobby stuff I could be doing during that time. 

Ah well. Not unlike a collectable card game, all I can do is wait for the other 

person to move before I can really plan my next move or make strategies. 



Time passes 

Snack time. I think I got enough sleep I won't need a nap today. I've taken one 

every day so far since I've been homeless, but I'm not really tired today. I guess that's a 

good thing, body all being normal and all. 

I guess I should go to this open interview at In-n-Out Burger. I would really hate 

working there, but, well, as I've said online a few times lately, 'it's better to have a job you 

aren't happy with than no job at all'. In this case though I'm sure it would be just a few 

hours a week. I've gone there a few times and there only seem to be a few people I've seen 

more than once. I guess though at even say 12 hours a week that would still be roughly 

$120 more a week. Not enough to really do anything with, but I could at least take my 

credit card payments off hold and get that off my back. It really pisses me off though that 

even these part time people aren't calling me. Like there was this internship position 

I applied for, exactly the kind of entry level job my degrees qualify me for, and I didn't 

get it. 

Well, I suppose the gods have other plans for me. I still continue to debate tech, 

games, and help people out on the boards, so at least I have that I can offer others even if 

it gives me nothing in terms of money. 

Hum... nothing else for now I guess. Pretty uneventful day so far. Interesting 

threads to post to, but job and story wise my plot does not advance. 

Time passes 

Dinner time... there is noone here. Like maybe 10 people total with a sign that 

says 584 max occupancy. I have a few minutes for dinner to cool. I found some tortilla 

chips someone left. Kinda stale, but they kind of start out that way, heh. The interview 

was the first in a multi-phase thing, how crazy is that? Just for a burger job? Sheesh. 

Stouffers micro foods... this "lasagna noodles in meat sauce" (not a baked lasagna) 

is super yummy. It gets a 10 out of 10 for micro foods. I was super hungry and got two 

dinners. They are actually kind of small, but hey, they were on sale for $2.50 and $1. The 

$1 spaghetti noodles & meatballs are kinda bleh. Meatballs get an 8 of 10 for micro foods, 

but the noodles and sauce are kind of icky; I'd say maybe 3 of 10. So that brings the dish 

down to an overall 6 of 10. But again, it was $1, heh. Hopefully this meal won't wreak too 

much havoc on my system. My tummy has been super fragile since I got really sick back 

in 2003. I had a stomach flu, upper repertory infection, and I think a general cold all at 

once (so the Doc said.) I was getting sick for about a month, could hardly keep anything 

down, and for about 3 months after I still randomly got sick if I strained my system in any 

way. I used to be able to pound lasagna, pizza, fast food, anything at all. Now... red sauce 



is dangerous. I've been lactose intolerant all my life, but since then it also seems to extend 

to even the slightest relation - like butter in cookies, cake and other tasty goods. So, it's 

like I can have one, maybe two, cupcakes in a night or maybe one ho-ho, but if I exceed 

those I'm risking things. 

7:10... right now I would normally be watching Jeopardy, hardly answering any 

questions. Waiting for Wheel, the time I normally start cooking. It's so sad when I'm 

doing something and think ' 'k, time to go back home' somewhere in my mind. It still 

seems like a terrible dream I can't wake up from. One that keeps taking terrible turns. 

Times I'm on my boards, day time, these times are easier. It seems easier to put the sad 

things out of my mind. Nothing is where it should be. My shoes are on my feet when 

I should be barefoot. I'm fully dressed, and I should be wearing my house cloths. My 

bunnies are closed up tight in a bag across the table from me, when they should be 

happily sitting on my pillow. Pepsi in my backpack, and in my car, instead of in the fridge 

and piled up in my room. My world is shattered and nothing will ever be the same.  

 

 

Day 16 -  7/17  
 

 

Early lunch time. Totally hungry. Cute blond in here today. I'm sittin' near her, 

hehe. Oooh actually a few cuties in here today. Maybe I should go to lunch early every 

day. Mmmm one walked by smelling like flowers. I like the flower perfumes. Maybe 

because I'm less allergic. 

Stupid ass "work" still owes me a day of pay from 2.5 weeks ago. I guess my new 

dumb ass boss didn't relay my message I left him 1.5 weeks ago to fix that. 

Nothing really new today. Had to wait in line to use the computers to do my stuff. 

It would be so much easier if I had a Wind or Eee PC. I had thought late last night - they 

aren't totally gaming disabled. They should be plenty strong enough to run something like 

Diablo 2. 

Couple of guys just plopped down near the super cutie. I'm not sure if they are 

flirting... op, most certainly selling something. They took out a flyer and now it looks like 

they took out some order form thing. Ah well, thought I was gonna get to see them try 

and flirt at her, hehe. Shot down, hehe... and off they go, straight out the cafeteria. How 

odd they ignored everyone else. 



But yeah... nothing new yet today. Notice about the rebates for the Nvidia GTX 

260/280 for the early adopters. At least from Evga and BFG, who both pwn, which is why 

I always have them in my recommendations. Likely not be important to those reading this 

as the price on things change all the time and I expect it could be quite a while before this 

journal is posted/published. 

So yeah... nothing going on. Friday tomorrow. Weekends are normally a happy 

time for people, but a time of no job searching and total boredom for me. At least I have 

Dark Knight to look forward to Saturday night. That's kept me going. I'd really like to see 

Iron Man, Wanted, Hulk and Wall-E, but with my income what it is, Hellboy 2 and Dark 

Knight will have to do. 

Time passes 

Snack time. Again I'm ok on not taking a nap. Things are looking up in terms of 

my rest/sleep and subsequent mental state/function level. A bunch of the library systems 

just went down, including the only 3 I can do my primary job searching from. Looks like 

I may not be able to look for a job for the rest of the day. 

I just saw the first 2 (of 3) parts of "Doctor Horrible's Sing-Along Blog", created 

by Joss Whedon. Joss' stuff is full of win. I guess they take it down after this weekend and 

will ask a small fee for iTune downloads and release it on DVD later. I will so have to get 

the DVD, hehe. I'd alert you guys, but the 3 stations I could try and use are down. Plus, 

I'm not sure how many blog hits I'm getting what with my offline time. 

Huuummmm... that's the highlight of today so far... Dr. Horrible... no calls on 

previous jobs applied for, no calls on new ones... more waiting. I really wish I had at least 

20 hours a week. That would at least cover my non-house rent bills and I could have a 

normal life, you know, minus having a place to live. At least then I could still look at 

buying new games or movies. Granted I couldn't watch/play them, but the option to buy 

would at least be there. Ah well, still some time left this week to get something, but this 

week's window is coming to a close. 

Time passes 

I decided to see if I could update my site. I brought GoLive and the site on my 

USB flash drive thingy. Things got updated ok, so woot for that, but I kind of epically 

failed and over-wrote my other domain's index with the rabb1t index.  I had to run to 

my ex-home and grab my last backup disk to have the files to fix that. Took about ½ hour, 

but it got fixed easy enough. 

I withdrew the last of my food monies on the way. I have no clue how I'll have 

enough to eat. I've got a few small donations cycling in which will help for a day or two. 



I'll have to stretch things out by skipping major meals, just do my lunch soups then a 

cheap self made sandwich every other dinner. It only cuts costs by a few dollars, cheap 

In-n-Out Burger is $4.50 for a burger, fries, and fountain drink vs. a couple of dollars of 

salami and a baguette, making roughly 3 sandwiches for about $1.25 each, plus drinks, so 

like $4.50 vs. $2. Still... maybe it will help me hold on long enough. Donations from 

people have really helped me stretch things on this far. Let's hope I can stretch things out 

till more donations, or more income, finds it's way to me. Otherwise...  

 

 

Day 17 -  7/18  
 

 

What a crazy bunch of people we must be to aliens. Here we are, against 

astronomical odds of even being alive, here on this planet, which has such a delicate and 

tiny range of temperature and weather to sustain us, and all we really care about is trying 

to make a buck and getting ahead of 'the other guy' so we can have more than our current 

share of stuff. How crazy is that? I've always been more communistic or socialistic than 

not in my thinking, agreeing more with a Star Trek lifestyle and I guess this is why I don't 

understand why others don't help each other out more. The odds are fantastic that this 

planet became what it is (geologically). The odds are fantastic that there is life 

(temperature, weather conditions). The odds are beyond fantastic that we who are alive 

now (though someone would be alive, right?). Why in our very short cosmic existence 

has there been so much fighting? So much struggle? So much suffering? So many 

scrambling to get to the top, the little guy gets squished? We need to really slow down. 

Advance technology to help us, not to make a buck. Work to help us, not to beat out the 

other guy. Offer what we do because we enjoy it, and ideally, are at least somewhat good 

at it. We need to be kind and peaceful and work at things we want to do for the pleasure 

of doing something we can share with others. 

I don't really know how I can spark change other than writing this down, words 

which have been expressed by others before, but if I could have one truly genie like gift it 

would be to create, just for even one minute, a global-galactic unified consciousness. 

Make everyone aware of and see the beauty and wonder around them; to make everyone 

realize just how rare and precious life is. Stop the fighting. Stop the greed. Be kind, 

peaceful, and work for the enjoyment of what you are doing, and hopefully better the 

lives of others by doing so. 



Time passes 

Had lunch at the fountain. There is a different momma duck with 12 baby ducks. 

I'm glad I had that sandwich now. I shared my lunch with the ducks. Momma ducky kind 

of hoarded the foods. I had to get a bunch of pieces set up, then lure her close and toss 

them past. A few babies got the foods before momma ate them all. 

There is a cutie here too. She's got a full on camera setup. Probably in a lower 

level photography class. I think I helped her get some cool ducky shots. The babies are so 

cute with their downy feathers. She didn't flirt with me yet at all. Had this been a comedy, 

she'd have taken my picture and said hi. She did laugh and stuff at my telling momma 

duck to let the babies eat. She went back to her area now (the cutie) and checked her 

phone and is having lunch. More than likely she has a guy even though she has no ring. 

As Harold Crick said, "This won't make any sense to you, but I think I'm in a 

tragedy." 

I did get a phone interview set up for Monday. It's at Stanford, so that's super 

prestigious. Nice campus though. Kind of far from my current not-home base. It's a bit 

above me skill/knowledge/experience wise, so I doubt I'll be high on the 

candidate/applicant list. But, you gotta try for things above you or you'll never learn 

anything new and grow as a person. I guess the interview I went to earlier in the week 

isn't interested. She said she was looking to get someone started next week, so they would 

have contacted the hire-ee probably yesterday or early morning today at the latest. 

Nearing noon; It's unlikely they want me. Ah well. 

Momma on the grass now, resting with the babies under her. Cutie sitting in some 

shade eating her lunchies. Teh rabb1t... waiting... 

Time passes 

Yeeeeaaaa. Teh rabb1t is at least somewhat attractive. When I left schoolie the 

cutie saw me. She was sitting with a friend and they were doing something. She smiled 

and waved. Yeeeeaaa. So that was happy. Still, I didn't flirt because, well, she didn't seem 

interested in flirting and I didn't want to scare her, heh. If it was meant to be Fate will 

have us meet again. 

At the laundry now. I did faux laundry today. I took my socks and undies with me 

into the shower this morning. Dropped them into a doubled Safeway bag, gave it a tiny bit 

of laundry soap, sloshed them around for a bit, totally squeezed them out. So the wash 

was for teh free. Drying them now. Should be 0.50 - 0.75 to dry. Hopefully they will be 

clean enough to because right now it's like $3-5 to wash and dry everything per week and 



that's a lot. Mostly the only stuff that needs to go every week are socks, underwear, and 

my towel. 

Got a couple of hours to kill at Golfland then it's off to "work". Hopefully I can 

find some micro foods for teh cheap. Saturday and Sunday I'm on my own for foods. I'll 

probably go ahead and go with In-n-Out Burger Saturday since I'll have the movie. Don't 

want to be in the movie and distracted with being hungry. Though I will be going a 

couple of hours early. I figure there will be a line for pre-bought people. Of course, I 

normally get to movies like 45 min to 1 hour early anyways. I tend to always go opening 

or 2nd weekend, so they are somewhat crowded. In my opinion you should only ever go 

to movies on opening weekend. You should go for the experience of going with the 

crowd. Of course, if you only have small theaters near you it isn't the same as opening 

weekend with a large crowd in a large theater. Anyways... cloths nearly dry... 

Well, didn't get as dry as I would have liked for $0.75. Car as a drier for teh winz. 

Hate to do it, cause these car parts aren't clean, ick. How dirty are these parts? Probably 

never been cleaned nor ever can be. I wonder if car manufacturers consider that - how 

dirty the interior can get and not be cleaned. Just think about the steering wheel and stuff. 

Yikes! Makes me want to get antibacterial wipes and wipe it and the shifter like weekly. 

Time passes 

At "work" again. I was wrong about the dinner before that was meh. It was a 

"Banquet" dinner, who use the exact same color scheme as Stouffers. Banquet ones are 

often on sale for $1 each and mostly meh in taste, but hey, it's a buck. I got a meatloaf one, 

and I'm sad because I thought it was Salisbury steak. Meatloaf needs teh banzor; It's 

tricked me before. For later I have another super yummy Stouffers one, "Lasagna bake 

with meat sauce". (The one I had before.) Not too bad on cost, like $3.75-4.00 in total. 

Compared to the hamburger at In-n-Out Burger at $4.50... hum... tough to decide which 

would have been the better deal. I'll probably go cheap on foods for Saturday lunch, 

Sunday lunch, and Sunday dinner. I should be able to watch spending and keep it under 

my $7 day limit. YUCK!!! These potatoes taste like feet!!!  Good thing the Stouffers 

micro is my real dinner. 

 

 

Day 18 -  7/19  
 

 



Just had a tasty lunch. I got some more sandwich fixings for today and tomorrow. 

Big surprise though, double-loaf bread. For those who don't know, every now and then 

two baguette breads get cooked too close together and smash together, creating a big one 

they sell at the single one price. So that was a minor win. 

Saw the third part of "Doctor Horrible's Sing-Along Blog" today. *spoilers* Such 

a saaaaaaddd ending. But, that's the way of Joss Whedon things sometimes. Of course, it 

was a truly great story of who is really a villain, who is really a hero, and how they may 

truly become what they are. *end spoilers* 

There is a guy here at the Golfland who looks eerily like one of my ex-friends. We 

hung out a lot when I was like 17 to about 30(?) and I didn't see him again until like 6 

years later when I went for an interview at Atari. It would be too weird if this were him, 

two years after that. This guy appears to be the dad of a family, and my ex-friend was gay, 

so... he did have a sister though... Nope. Close enough to hear and see a bit clearer. He's 

like a 95% match for a body double. Eerie. 

It's really sad I don't have any really close friends that are like best friends. When I 

watch "Big Bang Theory" or "How I Met Your Mother" it really makes me wonder where 

all my close best friends are. Why don't I even have any regular friends? While I seem 

super sad sometimes in my blog and certainly here, usually I am happy and friendly. I just 

don't get it. While I've been watching the Golfland network there have been packs and 

packs of friends. Sure, it's the kind of place that attracts groups of people, but still, all 

these years going to college, gaming and going to the local video game store, not one 

offer of friendship or date? Maybe it's like they say with Fate - if you are ready for the 

relationship it will come. Being in my current situation it certainly would make dating 

difficult. I certainly couldn't offer to cook for a sweetie at my place then watch a movie 

on my stuffs, certainly couldn't invite a friend over to play my games, but still... 

Well, at least it's 1. Only about 3.5-4 hours before I get ready for Dark Knight. At 

least I have that to boost morale. Going a few hours early, as I mentioned, so maybe I'll 

find some peeps that are friendly there. Probably everyone like that went last night. I'm 

sad I missed that fun. 

Ah well. Not much else to say. Being Saturday there were no jobs to apply for and 

no replies. Guess that one that was excited to meet me found someone better. Guess I'll 

keep their info maybe till Wednesday; wanting someone to start on Monday, it's well past 

time to inform the winner. 

Time passes 



zzz... I'm gonna go crazy when school is closed and every day is like the 

weekends. 16-18 hours of awake time, no Internet, my brain goes crazy. It's been about 

1.5 hours since my last writing and I've thought of about half a dozen things to check on 

the Internet and a few I could have occupied my time with (such as looking at the now 

NDA dropped Lich King talents.) *sigh* Hopefully I can get my laptop before my free 

time at school is up. Many days like this and my brain would die of boredom. Of course, 

without change I won't have enough to keep buying as much food/gas as I need, heh. 

Time passes 

zomg zomg zomg zomg ZOMG!!!! How will anyone ever top Dark Knight? Even 

if you aren't a Batman fan and don't know the characters there is win all over the place. 

It's awesome for the Batman fans who know the characters and still amazing if you don't. 

This will be the action movie people will talk about for decades. I just don't see how 

anyone could top it. Wooooooooo!!!! I totally look forward to getting it on Blu-ray at the 

end of the year. Hopefully they can turn it around quickly now that the high-def war is 

over and Blu-ray is the victor. I totally look forward to getting Hellboy 2 as well, already 

have 1, but Dark Knight, zomg zomg ZOMG!!! WOOOO! I don't see how anyone could 

replace Heath Ledger though, the perfect Joker.  

Time passes 

Getting so cold at night. What with my convertible soft-top bleeding out all my 

heat that doesn't help things. I'm so tired lately at night. I just want to go back home to 

bed, but I have neither *sniff* *cry*  

 

 

Day 19 -  7/20  
 

 

So it's Sunday again. Normally a day people sleep in, hang out with friends and 

play games, but not for me. For me it is a day of ultimate suck. Nothing opens till like 

noon and I have next to no Internet access, just 1-2 hours. 

At least I've found that the college parking structure has a plug near my regular 

morning parking space. Charging my phone as we speak, lol. At least that's a positive, as 

I could charge my portable should/when I can afford one. The new very high-end Asus 

Eee PC 1000H isn't as expensive as their previous high-end. (The new one has a regular 

HD while the old one has a flash drive bank.) It's still really expensive at $650, but that is 

still within the range of a couple of weeks work should I find a something that's 20 hours 



a week at a reasonable pay level. Being homeless wouldn't be quite as terrible if I had 

constant web access to talk on boards, play games, surf teh Intarwebs, maybe even play 

Diablo 2. And, of course, having constant unrestricted access to my job sites and regular 

email would be an immense help. Anyways, I've talked about that quite a bit already. 

I wonder if there is a drug deal going on or something. This guy pulled up a while 

ago, waited around for about 15 min, then this girl showed up (playing extremely loud 

music). They talked a minute ago then the guy went into the girl's car while leaving his 

door wide open. Can't see into her back window, it's this tiny slit of a thing. Wouldn't 

surprise me if they were though. It's pretty patrol free here. I don't even think I've seen a 

patrol car in the parking structure outside of two total times in these past few weeks. They 

have pee-ons check for parking stickers, and they only do that during peak hours. 

Hum, nope, they is good peeps. The guy went back to his car to get some blue 

work-out looking cloths and now they just walked away and she had a pink bag, 

presumably also with work out cloths. 

Well, at least it's 10 now; 1 hour closer to things being open. I wonder if Target is 

open. At least that would give me parking lot people to watch. *short drive* Yup, it's 

open. And, of course, the GameStop near by is also open. Not a real good people 

watching spot. Though I don't know if any parking lot really has one. Golfland does, but 

that's because you park right along side the golf course. I suppose Frys would be open too 

now, but that would be an even less interesting place to watch shoppers as people mostly 

just buy small things, like CDs, disk drives, media, etc. You can't even really window 

shop at Frys as a gamer anymore as the local retail outlet has stopped carrying high-end 

cards and such. Pretty much $250 is where they cap graphics. I don't think they ever 

really carried things like higher end gamer mice or keyboards. Though I did get my Saitek 

keyboard there back in the day. I suppose you could peep (console/PC) games though just 

fine. 

You know, I think people set off their own car alarms by being idiots more often 

than alarms go off because of someone trying to break into them. 

It was pretty chilly this morning, but it seems to be warming up pretty quickly. 

That or it's because my car window is facing the sun and I'm cooking myself car style, 

heh. 

Sheriff cruising into the lot. You know, I'd say a good 1 out of every 5 times I've 

been here I've seen a police car in the lot. Looks like he just cruised through to change 

direction, but still, seems like they are here in the lot a lot. ... lot-a-lot? heh. 



Maybe I'll go pee at Target then kill some time window shopping at GameStop 

through used PS3 and DS games. Not like I have a DS, that stupid Pile-Up game still 

cheats. Haven't had the money to play in a few days, but the last time I did 3 cheats all in 

the last grid before the win. 10:30 now; Still quite a ways till Intarweb access or Golfland 

network is on. Suppose if the girl manager boss is in GameStop I can see if she got 

authorized to hire more yet. 

LOL! I started putting socks in the back of my air leaking soft-top and I just 

noticed the ones I put in at the college are still in there. Granted it's like a one minute 

drive from there to here, but still, hehe.  

So Dark Knight made me super happy about my decision to play Death Knight 

when Lich King comes out. Offensive tank often suits my play style much better than 

defensive. I don't know if I mentioned this before, but I have a Warrior, maxed 60 before 

the Burning Crusade, who was a mortal strike Arms/Protection split. From the Alpha 

talents, it looks like Blood/Frost Death Knight would match my style well. Wish I had my 

laptop to fiddle with talents. Anyways, there are kind of two play styles I like. One of 'I'll 

take the hits and trust you to do enough damage to kill this', typically Paladin or 

Defensive Warrior style, and 'I'll take the hits and beat the crap out of this because if I 

don't your squishy ass is dead', which is more offensive Warrior type. At various times in 

my life I've moved between those roles. I actually started as cleric in EQ. Played for 1.25 

years post launch. Back in the day I was only 1 of about 3 true Dark Elf Clerics. My RP 

style, and showing it could be done, apparently inspired several future generations of DE 

clerics. I knew a lot of people who leveled up with me then started a DE cleric alt, heh. 

(Some even made it their new main.) Where am I going in the future? I don't know. I have 

always had that protective self-sacrificing instinct. I really liked the FFXi Paladin, but 

I found the release version Paladin in WoW too confusing for me. In Beta it was quite 

different. They had a few attack moves, I think a direct damage spell, two different 

invulnerability shields; They were closer to a D&D Paladin, which I liked equally as 

Warrior. After the revamp and the addition of judgments they were interesting, in a 

strategic card game way, but for me it seemed confusing compared to the old style, and 

I stuck with Warrior. I hate not having self heals, which is one reason Death Knight looks 

more appealing, and I love controlling critters with taunts. No taunts with DK and I may 

have a hard time with it. I may have to switch to a Warrior with titan grip. 

Actually getting a bit too warm in the car now, crazy. I think I'll pee and go 

window shopping for a bit. 

K. Thx for reading, bye. 



Time passes 

Bah, that only killed like 20 minutes. I did get the 'happy near game buff' on me. 

That should keep me buffed for about 20 minutes, hehe. I don't know. It just felt so nice to 

be near the games and I could like even play a few demos if I wanted. 

I can see why there were rumors about (GameStop) not stocking PC games. They 

were all protected behind the counter in a single case; Granted it's a smaller store. Plus, 

most purchases of PC games would be when they are brand new. Stock would come in 

then go, while post release sales, I'd bet, are primarily done on-line. I asked the clerk and 

he said people were complaining about the CD keys being stolen. I guess that is a valid 

risk, though I'd bet that's more a case of someone pirating it themselves then claiming the 

key was stolen. I bet it's not too long before we see printed keys go away and keys are 

assigned online and bound to the user. I would think it would be so much easier for a 

company to control and track that way. But then, I guess if it were they would already do 

it. 

Hum, getting hungry. Still like 40 minutes till Intarweb access. Guess I'll go ahead 

and have lunch. Have to be careful though. Too much salami and Pepsi in above warm 

temperatures tends to upset my tummy. I think I've talked about how I got way sick and 

haven't been as... resilient... in terms of foods since then. 

Time passes 

Here at Golfland. Feeling kind of guilty. It's totally completely packed in the 

parking lot. People are having to shark around to get a spot and here I am, gonna sit here 

for about 5 hours till dinner, then come back and sit for another 2.5 hours or so. Big time 

family fun day on Sunday. I guess Saturday must be individual fun, or fun with friends, 

and Sunday is reserved for family. Me... I'm just here 'cause it's the only remotely 

interesting thing, and sometimes I can spend a dollar or two in the arcade at least 

pretending to be a normal person. 

Time passes 

4:30... time drags on. Seen some cuties, so that's always fun. I can has golf ball. 

Someone lost it and left it lost. About ½ hour later I hopped the fence and claimed it. I'm 

a golf club away from infinite golf. Nothing really else going on. About three hours till 

dinner. It seems to have just been bad when I got there. Since then it's been a fairly steady 

flow of people coming and going - no sharking cars since. 

Time passes 

7:40 Decided to get dinner early at 7. I was totally completely starving. I went 

against money savings and went to get cheezburger. Plus, my tummy didn't want more 



grease from the salami. I know, I know; Grease from hamburgers isn't all that different. I 

figured I'd be ok, plus I got extra drinks for teh free. But now... foooooo upset and totally 

full tummy. I drank two full drinks there, as my body was low on soda today. Only had 

one so far and I normally have 3-5 cans worth a day. And, I took another full one with me. 

So that's win, but eeek! Need to go to the bathroom. Poor unhappy tummy. I wish I had 

more money to go to a real restaurant and stop putting all these bad greasy foods in it.  

Time passes 

Nearly 9. I saw "Sega" again. Actually I've seen her several nights now. I'd say 

she was here every two to three nights. She can't have a boyfriend from what I've seen, or 

they'd be together at home more; Unless he works at night and that's when she comes. She 

had a "Sony" lanyard this time. I wonder if she really has both or if I remembered wrong 

from before. Again, I was basically invisible to her. Same as the night before. (I think it's 

been "Sony" all along and I didn't remember correctly before for some reason. It's a "Sony 

HDNA" lanyard, which I guess is a new laptop line.) 

Ah well, I know I'm likeable. Several people have smiled or nodded at me. Just 

this morning I chatted with someone about cell phones while waiting in front of 

GameStop for it to open. Sadly I was not chatting with the super cute blond next to the 

person I wound up chatting with, heh. Anyways, plenty of proof that my Charisma is 

certainly a 12, as is my Strength, Dexterity, Intelligence and Wisdom. The problem is that 

12, while above average, isn't phenomenal. (Well ok, I suppose my Wis and Int may be 

closer to 14.) I really think the problem lies in the fact that I have 2d6 Luck, but 3d6 

Unluck. The luck rolls don't happen very often, but I don't seem to get anywhere near as 

lucky as unlucky. Few Betas, sure, in fact I was invited to one I'd loved to have joined, 

but I'm homeless and can't act on that. The Wii was the biggest, but man, I've never been 

lucky with finding sweeties, never lucky with getting good jobs, horribly unlucky with 

how jobs have treated me *sigh* Sometimes I wonder if living a life of highs and lows 

really is better than near normal 100% of the time. The only real positive thing I can say 

about it is that it hasn't been boring. 

 

 

Day 20 -  7/21  
 

 

Lunch time. Not so much going on. Mondays are often times a bit slow. Interview 

went ok I guess. I didn't feel too confident about it, but I'm honest, and honestly it's a 



touch above my experience. But, as I said before, if you don't try and move forward you 

won't learn anything new. 

Got to watch Burn Notice, full of spy win, and Psych, full of lol win. Going to 

watch Monk in a bit after my post-lunch job search. 

So... um... yeah. Can't think of anything else to talk about. Day 20, nearly 3 weeks 

now. How sad is that? At least my health and sleep seem to have stabilized for the 

moment. 

Time passes 

The day continued to be slow, nearly over now (the "day" portion). Applied for a 

few more jobs, nothing really exciting though. Updated my site with current prices; They 

were pretty far behind. Official talent calculators got updated with the Lich King talents 

and they added Death Knight. I messed around with Death Knight talents and a titan 

Warrior build. 

Killing a bit of time in the cafeteria. I have to go meet some peeps for a school 

project in a bit. One person is doing like everything, which is never good for a group 

project. If she flakes I will have wasted that gas money. It is only a few dollars I suppose, 

but still, right now if I paid off Comcast and AT&T what I owed them I'd have a negative 

bank account, so I'm balancing at less than zero. I'm ok to owe them for a bit I think. 

Hopefully get some donations to help out with those costs. I really really need to find a 

part time something until I can get a full time something... or two part time somethings 

could work. But ug, this not really having income is killing me. Like 20 hours a week at 

$15 would cover all my non-home bills. It would suck to continue to be homeless, but at 

least with that I could get my laptop and not need to worry about things like having 

enough money to eat. Bleh. Out of my hands. As I always say, I can apply, I control that, 

but that's it. I can't mind control these people into hiring me. 

Time passes 

Decided to try out Panda Express. It was yummy. ^.^ Kind of expensive though, 

but not as bad as Mr. Chow's. It was about $6.50 for 2 items plus rice. It was super tasty 

though, a nice reverse celebration. Reverse in that all my recent applications seem to be 

falling through and not yielding good results. Plus, reverse in that 3 weeks of 

homelessness isn't something worth celebrating. I guess a celebration though of me. I am 

a good person, kind, very considerate, possibly overly compassionate, friendly, certainly 

overly honest, and still very youthful and reasonably cute and attractive. All things to be 

thankful of / happy about. I guess it did lift my spirits a bit. But then, new and different 

things often do. My fortune is a bit of a mixed blessing, "Your sense of humor is a joy to 



all." Hell, cool deal, but I knew that already. The confusing part comes when you add on 

"in bed". Now I wonder if this is still a good thing. I suppose so, but when you are in bed 

with a sweetie laughing often isn't the highest priority. Although, laughing in bed will 

outlast great sexor in terms of physical capability to do both activities. I suppose everyone 

could agree you can live very well laughing with someone in bed and only having meh 

sex, but never laughing with someone... not even great sex will hold that relationship 

together forever. 

So here we are at Golfland again. It's been about 3 days since I fed that devil 

machine. I think I'll pop in $1 or $2, curse at it for cheating, then feel glad for taking a 

chance on myself. You never know, right? You won't ever be surprised if you don't take 

chances. 

Time passes 

Sony is here again. I think she's here at least every other night. You know, people 

complain about $15 a month for MMOG fees, but these can't be people who have ever 

played arcade games. At the arcade you can drop $5 and you are lucky if it lasts you ½ 

hour. She must easily drop $50 a month or more. I wonder if she works at Sony. She's 

awfully young for that. I don't think they have any offices around here. More than likely 

she, like me, got her lanyard thingy at an event she went to. I know Sega has offices close 

by, and Nintendo, as well as several others. I do live in the Silicon Valley after all. A lot 

have moved down south though, to the San Diego area, or up north to Canada, and east to 

Texas. Anyways... sat down a couple feet away from me and ignored me again. Kinda 

hurts. Reminds me of the girls who have avoided me in the past. But, I don't think she 

ignores me for any bad reasons. I think she's just in this world where the only people who 

exist are the ones who play the games she plays (and the people she texts). I don't know if 

I'd want to be friends with someone that obsessed. I had a good friend like that once, 

obsessed about EQ. When I left we really didn't have anything else to talk about because 

he stayed stuck in EQ. I eventually stopped hanging out with him, which was sad because 

prior to his being obsessed we had a lot in common and did a lot of things together. 

Heh, so much for me thinking this would be a short chat day, eh? I suppose 

though they will begin to rapidly get shorter. It doesn't seem like I've repeated too much, 

but I'm sure I have. Each section is a full day for me, so I've forgotten how much I've 

mentioned the little things. Anyways, job hopes, Asus Eee Pc, MSI Wind dreams, games 

I miss - all topics I've done several times now. Not sure how interested you'll be if I just 

keep saying those over and over. I expect soon the journal will dwindle to a few one 

liners per day. Mind you, I'd love to keep saying new and different things, but, well, this 



is supposed to be about thoughts or experiences inspired by my journey and really not 

much going on so far. As always, let's hope tomorrow is a better day. 

 

 

Day 21 -  7/22  
End of week 3  

 

Extra sad day. I had hoped by now I would nearly have the money saved up to 

start looking at a place. Instead I'm as bad off as day 1, and in some ways, worse off. 

My life plans haven't been going as I'd hoped ever since I was about 20, so I 

learned long ago to not make plans and just enjoy what you do have. On the one hand 

I have my health. My weight, sadly, is back up near 180 (pounds). I say sadly as I'd like to 

be back down around 170, less asthma and endurance issues when I'm in that range. (I'm 

5'8" for those curious.) On the other, I'm just about as low as I can get. Yeah my car 

works, which is awesome, but I effectively have zero money, zero savings for a family or 

retirement, no sweetie, no friends. My job and my future are effectively out of my hands 

as all I can do is keep applying and keep attending classes towards more experience that 

will help get my foot back in the door in a career I can be happy with. 

I don't think it's too much to ask. I just want my 'fair share' of space, enough 

money for food and fun, a few good friends and a sweetie. I think everyone deserves at 

least that. 

Time passes 

So after class just now I found myself rushing home. I was in a big hurry to get 

there to cook and watch some TV, take off my boots, relax. But I knew, consciously, that 

I had nowhere to go. Maybe it was because we had fun in class. Maybe because I did a 

presentation and the reduction in stress, or the attention I got, or how it was like we were 

all playing together... whatever it was, I felt... I guess valued, like I had worth, like people 

were actually paying attention to me... happy and satisfied, for once, in ... months. Not 

just the time I've been homeless, but even longer. Of course, not having a home to rush 

back to (just an overall area with a few locations I frequent), not having a dinner to cook, 

not having TV, not having my chair to set up and relax in, not having my system to do my 

homework paper on, or surf my boards... it all makes me very sad again. 

I wonder sometimes if I'm bipolar. I suppose I could be, I've never been checked 

out for it, but then I've also never earned enough to truly be in a happy and secure place 

both emotionally and physically. So, due to my dual interest in both psychology and 



sociology I'd always wonder how much is biology based and how much is environment 

based. 

Hamburger is nearly ready. I guess that's it for now. 



Week 4  

 
Day 22 -  7/23  

 

 

Ok day so far. Started a bit early. The library was open when I looked at 8:45, 

which is odd as I thought it opened at 9. Put out some ok resumes, updated my site, which 

always makes me happy, though this was just a blog update, so me rambling about things 

basically, heh. The Asus Eee PC 1000H price is down to $600 already (from $650-700) 

so that's helpful should I decide to / am able to get one. 

Having lunch way early at 10:30 now. The cafeteria is down to 1 of 3 

microwaves, so microing early is good. There will, no doubt, be a large line later. 

Time passes 

Soooo hungry today. It's noon and I'm starving again. I decided to pay way too 

much to try out the chicken shapes. $3.25 for like 15 'nugget' shapes is a lot. Hum... I give 

them a 6/10 for yummyness. I haven't had much chicken lately, which is the total opposite 

of normal for me. Most of what I cook involves chicken. Ah crap the pen died. I knew 

that was coming. So much for smooth rolly writing. I hate how pencils scratch where they 

write. It's like how some people are bothered by plastic wrap. This isn't quite as bad 

though. Anyways... normally I get a big bag of frozen "chicken tenders" which is $8-10 

depending, then cook up 2 or 3 strips per meal. That usually lasts me like 1.5 to 2 weeks 

I'd guess? What with all my cheezburger eating I'm way overloaded on red meat lately. 

Not, I suppose, a bad thing, just unusual. 

I looked at a java scripting book the other day. I didn't see that it could teach me 

anything I don't have in Flash already. I wonder what the elements are that I want to do. 

Have to do some research I guess. 

You know... I really like Apple's sliding bar thing at the bottom from an 

aesthetic/UI standpoint. But, I wonder if Apple realized what a terrible space eater it is 

when you are actually running a program. I haven't designed on a Mac in years, but yikes, 

lost space for teh lose. 

Aaaahhh happy tummy. And, I have half my nuggets for later. 

Here's an odd thought... mini-Blu-ray. You know those small DVDs that could 

hold a few gig, think about a mini-Blu-ray. All these people with laptops... I wonder if 

such a device would be good for that. Certainly could reduce the drive size. Though, I 

guess that wouldn't work for music CDs or movie DVDs. 



Groups of people... moving around like herds. I wonder if that's part of why I'm 

always on the outside; Being an observer, a hunter, the stalker skirting the edge. Animals 

can sense motive, sense intelligence by sight; Can people as well? I don't see why not, at 

least at a subconscious level. I have a keen eye for body language and emotion, so I don't 

see why others couldn't notice at a subconscious level. Do these indicators play a part in 

making friends? I suppose they are there all the time. I've often wondered if such 

imperceptible qualities play a role in job hunting. I'm sure they do, but can a hunter truly 

mask themselves to blend in with the prey? Hum. 

You know... even if I wanted to get a new pen I don't know if I could. I don't think 

I've ever seen a bookstore here. Suddenly this strikes me as very odd, to not even know if 

the campus has a bookstore. Guess that is something to investigate later. 

Time passes 

Got an "extra" shift at work, oh and a $0.69 pen. I will call it the sex pen till I 

forget, which will likely be tomorrow, hehe. Work is so boring, but at least it's more 

monies. That will help. Put out a few more apps since this morning, but they were pretty 

much all part time things today. Too bad I don't have monies to move in with someone 

yet, there are a couple of good room posts. Of course, I'm really hoping to get enough to 

consider my own place. That's not likely though, as all my higher paying apps have pretty 

much run out or they simply never gave me a call back. Hopefully more will come up for 

it to be possible. 

Can't really think of much else to say. Laundry later tonight. That's about as 

exciting as my life has gotten lately. That and things on sale I can't afford, heh. 

 

 

Day 23 -  7/24  
 

 

I can haz yummy b-fast juuuuuice and doughnut. Kinda early, 9:30. 

There is a crazy person in the cafeteria. He's spinning and yelling quietly. Seems 

like an autistic person who's lost his escort. I wonder what's up with that... ah his escorts 

were just ignoring him. They are leaving now. 

At least I did something semi-useful last night. I reviewed this journal to see if I 

could read it and checked for parts that made no sense. Not really editing mind you, just 

checking for craziness, and yes, my writing can be that bad (as those who view the .pdf of 

the originals will see.) 



Zero jobs so far. But that's not really surprising. It really isn't worth checking 

much before 11 AM. That's really when posts go up - particularly lately what with the 

ever dwindling market. Seems the few jobs that do get posted happen between 11 and 3, 

pretty much Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday. Very few posts outside of those times. 

Good in that it's unlikely I'd "miss" any, bad in that the lower the job count the lower my 

choices as it has an exponential effect on applications. (Pretty sure that's the term. Math is 

the tool of Satan don'cha know.  

Kinda chilly today. It was pretty cold last night. I had a hard time sleeping. I 

looked up hard tops for my car the other day; $500-800. That's insane. It can't be right. 

That's about 100% of the blue-book value of the car. It's crazy talk. I saw a soft top for 

like $60. I may consider that. The one my car has obviously isn't designed for the car. It 

doesn't fit snugly where it should. 

I think the lack of sleep makes me hungry. I'm still hungry for more foods. 

Tempted to get another doughnut, but at nearly a dollar each one every few days is 

already too expensive. Guess I better shoosh for now, as I'm nearly out of paper and 

would have to go alllllll the way back to the car for more. 

Time passes 

Eating a bit early again to avoid the micro-rush. No new news. Oh, hehe, the 

fountain outside isn't draining. It's spilling everywhere and making a big mess. hehe. No 

good job apps or callbacks. Just one part time thing for lower pay than I should accept. 

Heh like 8 peeps at the micro now, pretty crazy. I made a barricade and it seems to 

be doing a good job. Someone spilled a ton of ketchup, like ¼ jar from the looks of it. 

I put a chair over it so peeps would be less likely to accidently step on it. 

I'm really curious what Blizzard's next MMOG will be. Looking forward to Lich 

King. ... Idiot. Some guy just pushed the chair out of the way, on purpose, with his knees, 

walking straight through the ketchup. Didn't even notice. Thankfully I think a clean-up 

guy just saw it. Anyways... I'm super excited to find out what it is. My guess, since it has 

been stated to be a totally new I.P., I'll guess it will be WoW-like in design, but a mix of 

fantasy and sci-fi. Something like Shadowrun or Cyberpunk. Just my guess. It will 

certainly be interesting to find out when it's revealed. If I recall though, industry people 

are guessing we won't see it till 2012. I'd agree. 

Yup, finally cleaning the spill. I think I'll abandon the seat for others, drop off my 

sweater, get some cookies, get some paper to write more later, then... more waiting for job 

offers. 

 



 

Day 24 -  7/25  
Rise of the Cybermen  

 

Lunch time near the fountain. Had to go get sandwich bits. The cafeteria is closed 

Fridays, so no lunch for teh cheap. 

As expected, job posts are basically non-existent today. Many sections had no 

postings at all for my (late) morning check. Hopefully things will pick up, but I always 

hope that good job calls me. 

Tempted to go stick my feets in the fountain, hehe. No one is here, well hardly 

anyone is here, doubt they'd care. 

I think it's pretty funny that, now that the hands free law passed, there are all these 

people walking around with ear phone things. It's like in the new Doctor Who shows 

where we are at the early stages of Cybermen creation. hehe. I miss Doctor Who. I think I 

got kicked out mid-season, shortly after the episode with his daughter. (The Doctor and 

Donna had started exploring a library. Part 1 of 2 if I recall.) She is totally hawt. And, 

funny story, she actually is the Doctor's daughter. Not the current one, but a previous 

actor who played the doctor. Pretty funny. I loled when I found that out.  

I just noticed today, like probably 15 years after I got it, my stupid Safeway 

rewards thing shows my name as Erik with a k. How lame is that? Nothing against k 

Eriks, but it's like hello, how can you look at a form and read c as k?!? Is this the people's 

Safeway? 

If you are a film student and ever want, or need, to do a post-apocalyptic film, it 

looks like Friday or Sundays are your best days at a college campus. It's always totally 

deserted here. (I don't list Saturday, as some campuses have Saturday classes. Although a 

few do also have Friday classes.) I suppose though during the Holiday breaks would also 

work. Anyways... it always has a very post-apocalyptic feel here on Fridays. 

Poor tummy. So much grease in this salami. Gotta remember to get some other 

kind of lunch meat next time. What with fast foods and micro foods, my tummy is at an 

all time vulnerability to grease (and butter/milk). 

Hum, something is still wrong with this fountain. It's stopped spilling over, as 

I think I mentioned the other day, but the bottom part is kinda green and icky looking 

instead of its normal clear/clean look. Guess if I want to stick my feet into any fountain it 

will be a different one. 



2-2.5 hours of Intarweb access remain. Should be plenty of time to run another job 

search or two. Probably even get through my fun sites. As always, sad I don't have my 

portable yet. I would have easily done all my stuff, and more, by now. Maybe some day. 

I thought too, later on, after I'm re-established, I could use it as a MMOG 

companion to look up maps, or quests, or items, etc. while I was playing. I could always 

do that before, just tab out, and I've never been one to do that. But, it was interesting to 

come up with that extra use for it. Adds to the overall appeal as a resource, ya know? 

Bumps it up a bit in priority. IF there is such a priority list right now what with all the 

chaos that is my life. I've thought I may even exceed 40 hours of work in a week right 

now if several things lined up that way. What with no home I don't need time to relax and 

watch TV and such. My ~16-18 hours of awake time x7 days a week is filled with 

whatever. I could easily work 50, maybe more hours, without being strained. Sure, I'd be 

emotionally and physically exhausted, but if it were to happen I could stockpile money to 

move in somewhere that much faster, or pile beyond that for a Samsung LNxxA650 

screen. (Fill in xx with the screen size.) I'm looking primarily at the 40", 37" and 32". 

Likely wind up with the 37" as it seems to have an amazing price to feature ratio. I need 

something since I was forced to sell my 1st gen tube style HDTV. 

Tummy has almost settled from eating lunch. I think I'll say bye for now then head 

off to the bathroom and see if a computer is free to use teh Intarwebs. 

Time passes 

It's around 2:30. Time for a snack at Golfland. I saw the photography cutie on the 

way off campus. She smiled. That's like three total smiles/waves. Yeeeeaaaa. Smiles and 

waves from cute girlies is full of win. I may give her my card some day. Teh rabb1t has 

lebel 1 (flirting) game. It's sad, hehe. 

I applied for a part time temporary tech overclocker position. It would be funny if 

I got the position, what with my not recommending overclocking. I don't recommend 

against it, I just don't think it's worth the time/effort (if you don't already know how) or 

increased heat and subsequent fan noise volume increase. 

Got a few hours before my thing that pretends to be work. Maybe I'll catch a nap. 

In car naps are odd. They only last 15 minutes or ½ hour as opposed to the couple of 

hours you normally get in a home. 

I've actually been tempted to abandon my current child focus in school and switch 

to getting some of those lettered credentials. Techs make a bunch of money. The problem 

is those are long programs and require some hardcore math. I are teh suck at math. I had 



to take basic statistics twice (not counting the one I took at Foothill, which didn't count 

for the Bachelor level degree for some reason). 

Welp... can't think of what else to say. Gonna try and enjoy these crazy laughing 

happy children/families, maybe catch a nap. I doubt anything interesting will come up 

before ... well I was going to say before tomorrow what with work in a few hours. I 

suppose anything could happen though.  

Time passes 

Small something to write about. There is this teen group here at work that does 

their thing before me. Today their area was unlocked (a guy came out of the shower room 

shortly after I got here) and I found some snacks. I stole me a Welch's Fruit Snack 

pack. Healthy kind of thing that is super super yummy. They are gummy fruit shapes. K. 

That's all I got for now, heh. 

Time passes 

8:15. Just finished reviewing the journal. Took two work nights, about 5-6 hours 

total. So, seems the book is a very quick read so far since I read a bit slower and was 

editing. Hopefully it won't take all that long to type it in. If I can get my laptop before 

I get a place to live I will likely start creating the MS word and web version. (I have later 

decided not to do the MS word version save for a complete .pdf) I may even create/upload 

the web version without announcing it officially. Though, if I do that, and we are at some 

obscene point, like beyond day 60, I will likely go ahead and officially announce it so 

people can read the story so far and update it maybe weekly. I suppose there is a tiny 

chance I could get money from dad for the system. What with my b-day in a month it's 

likely he will send me some monies. More than likely that will only be $100-200, but you 

never can tell. He's been retired a while, so he's super poor. I suppose, if I can get a part 

time something, there would be a much better chance for it to happen, as I could stash at 

least some money by then. Still... I do need the "Pearl White" Asus Eee PC 1000H, which 

isn't out yet, so I guess it's ok, heh. (It's sad what I find amusing these days *sigh*) 

 

 

Day 25 -  7/26  
 

 

10 AM, a happy awake time. Around 10 is when I normally get up, with midnight 

to 1 begin my normal fall asleep time. Of course, I didn't just get up. I had quasi-sleep 

from midnight to 6, moved the car, slept some more from 6:30-9:30, then got up and 



moved to where I am now, Target, to kill time till the library opens. Wonder if they fixed 

their Internet from being broken last week. I expect nothing for this weekend at this point 

since there were so few offerings yesterday. Mostly weekends are just a few checks for 

fun board posts. 

Too bad I'm not in a home, for the obvious reasons, but also because I was invited 

to the Jumpgate: Evolution beta about a week ago. Recently we have been talking about 

Eve online and how disappointed I was that their design direction wasn't what I expected. 

I was expecting something closer to Wing Commander, or for those few who were 

familiar with it Earth & Beyond. (RIP Westwood Studios *cry*) I suppose though, those 

familiar with Wing Commander are becoming fewer and fewer. What they should do is 

re-imagine / restart the series. Anyways, Jumpgate: Evolution looks pretty cool and I've 

been more and more curious to check it out. I suppose I should sign up for the boards to 

secure my spot, but I kind of have guilt about that what with my current inability to play. 

Just saw someone with a Starbucks. Those puppies are what $5 each? It boggles 

my mind some people get those every day. Here is a crazy thought. If half of my unique 

monthly visitors (that would be between 800-1000) gave up a Starbucks for just 1 day, 

instead donating that money to help me out, that would be $4000-5000 for me. WOW! I 

doubt that many of my readers drink Starbucks, so lets say 25% (400-500). That would 

still be $2000-2500. I could get my portable and have the move-in cash I need. It seems 

so sad, and odd to me, that in the roughly 4 months I've had my donation buttons up I've 

maybe received $1000 total. One day's donation of Starbucks from just 12% of my 

monthly readers would do it. Maybe I'll make that a 'defeat rabb1t's homelessness' 

challenge. Set one specific day for everyone to give up their Starbucks for a day and 

instead spread the word to help me out. I doubt anyone would meet my challenge though. 

As mentioned, so far donations have been closer to less than half of one percent, 

something closer to > 0.004, which is well below even a 5% donation rate I was hoping 

for. I'm still very grateful for every donation, but I'm also still only getting about one a 

week (with roughly 200-250 unique visitors during that one week's time.) 

Anyways, about time for the library to open. I guess I'll move over and get ready. 

Thanks for being a super crazy rabb1t fan and reading, hehe  

Time passes 

Lunchtime nom, about 11:30. Interesting development in my email just now. I got 

a sale flyer from MSI. In it there was a reference to a laptop they have for $700. It isn't 

amazing, but with an ATi 2 series mobile GPU I could certainly play just about any game 

without worry, most certainly WoW. So, at today's prices, we've got the Asus Eee PC 



1000H at roughly $600, the MSI Wind I've heard around $500 (it's been out of stock this 

whole time so far), and now the gaming laptop at $700. The bump up from $600 to $700 

to game and have a standard screen size is tempting. Though, I'll bet by the time I can 

afford anything that rift will be closer to $200, being about a 50% cost increase. The thing 

is, while wireless gaming would certainly lift my spirits now, I wouldn't need that feature 

later, and certainly wouldn't need the extra weight. I suppose it is all still a moot point, as 

my bank account currently totals at $20, of which about $10 will be spent on food in the 

next few days. But, heh, something to consider I suppose. 

There is a lesser version of the Asus Eee PC, the 901, which has a slightly smaller 

screen and keyboard. Right now it's only $50 cheaper than the 1000H, but if the rift grows 

over time it could drop into the $450 range, making it significantly cheaper than 

something like the $700 MSI. 

Anyways. Pondering and possibilities for another day, when I have monies. 

Noone is here today. It is probably because it's like in the low 80s. People are 

likely at the movies and staying home, where things are cooler. It isn't so terrible though. 

I've got some Phoenix blood, so I can tolerate a bit higher temperature. 

I'd take a nap, but the sun is all up on my nap seat. I'll bet tonight, after the sun 

goes down, it will be packed. Guess I'll see, what with having nothing else to do. 

Nothing to look forward to save for Panda Express dinner. I suppose I could go to 

the Sunnyvale library. The Cupertino one was still slow as crap. Those systems must not 

have graphic chips at all 'cause good god. They are so 10 years ago. The Sunnyvale ones 

are fine though for web stuff. Not as good as a home system, but quick enough to do job 

and forum stuff. I'll maybe do that before dinner around 7 *cries at the following 6 hours 

of nothing till then* 

I probably won't do the end rabb1t homelessness day. People who can help 

already do, and others already gave me crap for putting up the donation link. (Though that 

was pretty much limited to about 3 to 5 people on one board.) I do feel bad for needing to 

do it. I really do it because I love to help. But, right now, it's me who needs help. It's like, 

the library and museums take donations, street performers take donations, so yeah, I guess 

I can take them too till I'm ok again. 

Gotta pee soon. Maybe I'll do that. At least it's something to do.  

Totally hungry, which is fine, as I've got a coupon for "one free item" at Panda 

Express. It's only like 4:30 so I still have a while before I go eat. I may go early I'm so 

hungry. 



I hate the thought that I'm wasting my life, just letting time pass by me because I 

don't have work and can't at least chat on the boards. It's like grrrrr. Hopefully something 

will come up soon and wasting life will stop soon. 

Hum. A touch later than I thought, nearly 5, still ideally about 2 hours from 

dinner, one from going to kill time on teh Intarwebs. 

Really wish I had my portable. Chatting on boards would be so full of win. Things 

are going to suck in a few weeks when the colleges shut down for a month for Spring 

break. Access will be cut to 3 hours a day if I bounce between two libraries. That will 

likely be job searching and not much else. I won't be able to keep up with my shows or 

anything. I pray to the gods I can manage to either get back in a home, or get my portable 

by then. The city has wireless for teh free, so once I get it I'm good to go. It's just the cost 

holding me back. 

Time passes 

Well, that didn't go as planned. Seems the library closes at 6, so I only got 10 

minutes of use. Guess it's ok. I'm uber and checked email, checked jobs, did a Pepsi 

challenge entry, checked Amazon, and found out the Asus Eee PC 1000H is back up +$50 

(to $650 total), and did a quick check of a beta board. Lots got done, but what I planned 

to be a leisurely 1.5 hour space of time cruising around and charging my phone is now 1 

more hour and I have nothing to do. I really hope that price comes down. $600 for the 901 

(a model with less memory and a smaller screen) is too much for what it is, and the 

1000H at $650 isn't a lot more for the money, though well worth the small increase. 

Those prices should be closer to $500, 'cause $600+ for what they do is crazy talk. 

I'm sad "Tenacious D" doesn't show up for Blu-ray yet. Musicals like that were 

made for uncompressed audio. I still don't get why "Music & Lyrics" doesn't have 

uncompressed audio. Of course, the one's I'm waiting for most, in terms of converting old 

stuff, is "The Incredibles" and "Tron". All kinds of win there. 

Brain going numb... too little stimuli on weekends... 

Time passes 

Meandered around Toys-R-Us. That's been fun lately. Crazy PS3 game sale right 

now. Buy one, get 50% off a second. That reminded me I still need Eye of Judgment and 

a dual shock controller. I'm pretty sure I have it on my Amazon list. (I know I have Eye 

on there.) Not much interesting for Wii though. I think the only Wii things I want are on 

WiiWare. Ah well, nice to window shop a bit I guess. Can't think of anything to do but go 

eat (or obviously go back to Golfland). It's about 1 hour earlier than I would like. Not 

much point staying here though. I'd be viewed as creepy guy. 



Oh, I was also reminded that I still need to get a 'construct your own lightsaber kit' 

so my training will be complete. Funny and true story, I got the Jedi sourcebook once 

long ago (to read up for Star Wars Galaxies). I knew I lived by Jedi code, but I never 

knew just how much. I think there were 28 codes and I live by 25 of them, while the 

remaining ones I didn't live by pretty much didn't apply to our lifestyle, heh. 

Time passes 

Yikes! Ate too much foods. I was totally hungry, but I've got a pretty small 

tummy, heh. Kind of want to stay put and not move, but the sensitive bits of my tummy 

are already feeling the strain of various sauces. The trip to the bathroom is inevitable, heh. 

(One of the main reasons I have a pretty strict diet and avoid 'out foods'.) 

Time passes 

My prediction was right. I came back to a full lot. No spots where I can watch 

people. I am over in a side area people park in when that store is closed. Guess I'll try 

later for a spot to watch people. 

My fortune this time seems more appropriate, "Others seek your courage".  

Fortune cookies are yummy (if they aren't stale). They are a Chinese version of 'nilla 

wafers, heh. I'd say 'nilla wafers are my second favorite cookie, as my favorite is a tie 

between Animal Crackers (zero tummy damage) and chocolate chip cookies (mild to 

massive tummy damage depending on the type.) 

Side note: I passed a bank temperature thing that said 84, so it must have been in 

the high 80s earlier in the day. 

Holy crap I wrote a lot today. I guess it's 'cause there really wasn't anything to do 

but hang here with you guys and ponder stuff. I wonder if tomorrow will be equally 

rambly, what with Golfland and the library both closed till noon. I think I may do some 

'burst' checking on teh Intarwebs, like 15 minutes at a time, in the hopes my fun boards 

can entertain me. I can maybe stretch one hour's time into two... meh, that won't help. 

Sundays the boards are way more quiet than that. I'd have to stretch it to four to have any 

hope of seeing new posts each time. Having nothing to do and no games or web access is 

the worst ever.  

 

 

Day 26 -  7/27  
 

 



Got some ok sleep at the church spot. I'm over at the school spot now. No one 

comes here on the weekend save for a few using the tennis court and stuff, so I got some 

undisturbed sleep here too. Noticed a police car cruise through the lot, sort of. He went up 

to my level, past me, then up to the next (the up is mid-way through the lot.) Stayed up on 

the 3rd floor for like 3 minutes, then went back down. The only thing I can think of was 

he was using the height to look for someone, as he seemed too disappear from the area 

pretty quick. I thought he would come after me and shoo me away, but upon reflection, 

had I been laying down in back he wouldn't have even known I was here. (You can often 

spot a missing headrest from afar, but to see someone below the car door level in the back 

seat, you'd have to be standing within about 5 feet of the car.) 

Just been in lots today so far. It's 9:10 now, still quite a while before anything 

opens. All I've got would be Target, so I'll try and chill here till 10, have some quiet time 

for a bit. 

I don't get this lot. There are fire extinguishers every 8 spots, but they are all 

locked with no emergency break point. So... while something is burning they expect to 

wait for the person with the key to show up, bust out the key, then open the door? I guess 

the sprinkler system should cover any fires, but still, it seems very silly to have an 

emergency equipment piece locked like that. 

Shame I don't have my portable I could be playing some Diablo II or talking on 

some boards while my phone charges. (There is a 99% chance of zero job posts on 

Sunday.) Hopefully some day. I really hope the 901 or 1000H drops into the $400-500 

range by the time I get some $. Like $600 is a bit much. At $600 that is effectively an 

entire core change (750i FTW board $180, E8400 $180, 4 gig $50, be about $410 there.) 

Speaking of core changes, I really hope I get a good job with extra cash to change out my 

system at the end of the year. I was expecting to do it back around bunny day, then this 

disaster happened. Gonna be nearly a year behind schedule by the time I do (meaning the 

graphic change cycle will have come due as well.) I suppose the good news there is prices 

continue to come down as time goes on. 

Hand written page 50 now, crazy stuff. Hopefully I'll get a job soon. This is 

madness! 

Time passes 

"It's fun to stay at the yyyyymmmmmcccccaaaaa" Apparently not anymore. There 

is a YMCA near to Target. So I think, 'hey the song talks about temporary shelter and 

I know they offered job training. Well, it seems that was just back in the day. Now all 

there was at that facility was sport stuff. It wasn't the YMCA in the song so much as the 



USF (Ultimate Sport Facility - made up name). I didn't see a single resource for job 

seekers or homeless. There were two possible training rooms, one sort of an empty room 

that could have a speaker, and another with a screen that could show video. How sad is 

that? I suppose those who use it will define it as they know and things do change with the 

times. Like the GameStop over there. Not too long from now no one will remember that 

they used to be an EB Games, but EB Games was bought out by GameStop and slowly 

but surely the EB Games branding has disappeared. Seems a shame though. There used to 

be an employment development center that also offered classes, training, computers, and 

slowly all those resources are disappearing, as if over the past few dozen years we no 

longer care about unemployment and giving them resources. I don't get it. Having 

unemployed, who could be working, such as myself, doesn't help the economy. Not only 

am I not contributing to the workforce, without money/income I can't purchase goods. I 

think it would really behoove the government to get a placement agency that places 

people for free. I guess you could say government headhunters. But also government 

counselors, who could help people find lines of work they would enjoy. I don't see why 

they don't implement something like that, other than the obvious invisible profit of such 

an endeavor. Meaning the profit is a more productive labor force, which you can't see / 

track results for. Well, at least it's 10:30. One hour till I move over and wait for the library 

to open. 

Time passes 

Well, there went all my library time, and here we are at Golfland at 1:15. To my 

surprise there were a few jobs to apply to. Both were working with at-risk youth, which 

claimed to only need a Bachelors. Of course they likely really want a Masters and job 

experience, but hey, if they say they just want a Bachelors I'll go ahead and apply. 

Have I mentioned lately how much the public computers suck lately? Not only did 

that computer's right click not work, but it wouldn't copy and paste either. I had to 

manually type in the email cover letter. Such a pain. And, even though I type at 77 WPM 

with zero errors, doing that was a huge waste of time. 

I guess I keep obsessing over the Asus Eee PC and MSI Wind, but I am probably 

a bit obsessive compulsive, heh. Hopefully soon I can grab an Asus Eee PC 1000H (Pearl 

White) and be super happy guy. I guess until I get at least some money there isn't much 

point thinking about it or planning, so I'll try to put portable thoughts out of my head and 

move on. B-day coming up, so maybe I'll get some money I could reserve for one from 

that. I guess we'll see in a few weeks. 



Oh, last night I found a yellow golf ball. I can haz collection. I think there are like 

6 colors. I know I'm missing red, blue, teal, purple... so yeah, that's 6 total if that's all 

there are. 

Guess I'll have a bit more foods then chill... for like 6 hours till dinner and the next 

terrifically exciting thing happens - a trip to In-n-Out Burger. Probably get a hamburger 

w/ lettuce. Normally I go totally plain, I think I mentioned how plasma stuff makes me 

gag, but tummy is somewhat settled by lettuce, and what with all the grease lately I could 

probably use the help. Anyways... 

 

 

Day 27 -  7/28  
 

 

Lunch time. I was busy with my shows and first job search earlier. A 

disappointing first check for a Monday. Maybe things will pick up later. 

Got an email back for an interview later today. Though it is yet another part time 

thing and it's kind of far (about 1.5 gallons of gas round trip). The lady seemed... weird. 

She's like saying she needs to hire someone ASAP, but the job is working with at-risk 

youth. I can see how they need tending, but at the same time I'd think you wouldn't want 

to hire just anyone who happened to answer your ad. 

A friend of mine who I spent my early to mid teen years with contacted me sort of 

out of the blue today. I think the last time we spoke was about 3 years ago I think. I don't 

actually recall when exactly we did a 'reunion' thing. He apparently needs some WoW 

help. (He hasn't yet stated what kind of help.) Last time we met I was also suffering. 

Obviously not like now, but I mentioned to the group I was super poor. They talked about 

dropping hundreds of thousands, possibly millions, into various business deals. Granted, 

getting business loan money is very different from regular money, but still, it bothered me 

that I mentioned food and gas money was a struggle, and these people who I was so close 

to back in the day made no offer to help. 

He's got his own family and everything, wife, two kids, so I don't like expect any 

huge kind of offer to help, but still. This guy was like my best friend till I had to move 

away. We were out of contact for like hum... I guess around 19 years. Back in those days 

if someone moved more than 10 or so miles away it was basically over. Long distance 

phone calls would have been killer, and being without a license, driving the like hour long 

trip to see him was impossible (not to mention the gas cost, difficult for a teen). We'll see 



if any offer is extended. I suppose I can't blame or be upset if none is given. He should 

worry about the little ones first. 

But still, in general, I don't know if it's just me, a false view of the world, or what. 

But if I were in a good position in life, and I heard about someone in my past who was in 

trouble, I would help them out if I could. I'd have to say one week's paycheck would 

probably be a good rule of thumb as to how much I'd simply offer someone in need. Sure, 

it's a ton of money, but I really think anyone who can afford a home and have children 

and plan for retirement should have that kind of flexibility to help someone in need if that 

should happen. 

I don't know, maybe I just don't know (from an experience standpoint) what that 

involves. I've certainly never had enough to consider saving for a family, or retirement, or 

a new car, so I have no idea how much money or flexibility is required for those. All I can 

do is theorize. Like, were I to be making the 36k a year I should be making, that's roughly 

3k per month, roughly 2k post taxes, roughly 600 a month above my current budget 

needs. With that money going into savings, should someone I know need my help, would 

I be able/willing to give 1 week's pay still? That would be like... $650? Yeah, sure, I'd do 

that. Possibly more. 

I don't know, maybe it's because I've always felt interactions between people, life, 

experience, had value and money was fairly meaningless. Yes, money gets you that stuff, 

but I've never been one to feel the need to get 'more than enough'. Maybe that's why I've 

never had more than enough? 

Well, about ½ hour till my interview. I should head off and check email / jobs 

again and be on my way. This lady better not be wasting my gas money. This will pretty 

much burn out everything I have for it till Thursday. 

Time passes 

As predicted, that was a waste of 2 hours and $6 worth of gas. The first question 

out of the interviewers mouth is, "So what experience do you have with these kinds of 

kids?" (at-risk youth). And I reply, "ummm... none." The third line in my email letter, not 

my resume, not my cover letter, the email these were attached to, the third fricken line I 

said, "I have no job experience with at-risk youth, but..." I don't know if this was a 

miscommunication between "Coach" (who I interviewed with) and what kind of person 

he needed in telling whoever wrote the ad, but he required experience, or at least physical 

control training (as in tackle / grab, etc.) Thus, 'reply by email on her iPhone instead of 

calling chick' clearly didn't have her head on straight. 



I really wish people didn't do that. Read the fricken emails and resumes. Even 30 

seconds glancing at my stuff would have saved me 2 hours and $6 gas. That's just 

wasteful and rude. *sigh* 

Anyways. Early Linner (lunch/dinner). 4 now. Got 5 more hours of access give or 

take. I don't seem to have missed any calls, so I guess for at least that part nothing other 

than resources were lost. Gonna nom my chickie pot pie then do an email / job check. 

Still have last week's Monk to watch and should check if Sci-Fi released any shows. (Last 

week there were none I wanted to watch for teh free.) 

Time passes 

8:15, snack time at Golfland. The school computers were busy, so I couldnôt make 

a last job check. It's fine though. Nothing really moves past about 4 PM. 

Ever since that waste of time I've had the worst headache that won't go away. 

I should have gone to the health center to grab aspirin while it was open. 

Eating the last chocolate chip pop-tart. Got 'em as a treat late last week. I don't eat 

them very often due to their cost and ... well I don't know why else. Normally I just get a 

box about once every 4 months or less. I think calories may be the other reason. 

Down to the last of things. $6 in my account, $3 in the wallet, box of Lucky 

Charms (unopened), 3 Pepsi cans, 3 cheap chickie noodle soups. It will be tough to make 

it through Thursday, but I should squeak by. One full time... no, I take it back... just part 

time apps today, most of which were below my low mark. (Meaning less than the $12 

minimum I need to clear bills.) As always, hopefully tomorrow will be a better day. 

 

 

Day 28 -  7/29  
 

 

Lunch time nom. No jobs in the morning check, total lose. I think I may skip class 

tonight. I don't know if I have enough gas $ what with yesterdays lameness. 

Put out some helpful posts on a few boards, so that's something at least. 

The second fountain, the ducky one, is getting icky looking now too. I wonder if 

they share a recycling / purification area and that isn't filtering properly. 

It's so busy and full of life in the daytime. So many peeps busily walking around 

to class, coming in here for teh nom. It's so different at night, once we get past about 6, 

hardly anyone is here then and everyone quiets down. I've always been more of a night 

person, naturally falling asleep around midnight and waking up around 10. It's always 



made a regular (lower school) schedule difficult. Lots of jobs I'm applying for start at 8 or 

9, but I guess that's ok. So few are outside those hours, and those which are are often poo. 

A few childcare places have shifted hours though, ending a bit later due to parent pick-up 

times. Those would be good. I really don't get hwy none are calling me. I've got more 

units than they require. 

Ah well, can't think of what else to say besides that quick ramble. 

Time passes 

Computers all being used. Can't do another job search just yet. It's fine. It's not 

even 1 yet. Hasn't actually been that long since my last check. 

Looks like "Evil Dead 4" is in the works, woooot! And Sam Raimi has another 

one coming out next year, "Drag Me To Hell." Not sure what that one is about other than 

what IMDB lists. This was the first I've heard of it. 

Days like this I wonder if my phone is working. Of course if it were at risk of 

being shut down AT&T would have said something. And were it down entirely I wouldn't 

show a connection to the network. And if people were trying to contact me and couldn't, 

they'd email. Bleh, why isn't anyone offering me a decent job.  

Oh hey, I have this visit a child care center project. Maybe I should find the one 

here on campus. There must be one, as I've put in a job application for a "teacher" 

position. I've never seen or heard small kids though, so where could it be? Guess I'll go 

searching. Something is on the wind though, something garlicky. Smells yummy.  

Tummy would rather look for that, hehe. 

Time passes 

I just realized that garlic bread smell is making me totally hungry, which is not 

good as I checked my bank account and only have like $0.80. I was hoping to get a cheap 

hamburger with fountain drink tonight for $4, but now... now I have the $3 in my wallet 

and that, plus the gas and food in my car, has to last me till Thursday morning. I guess I 

should always do fast food by cash from now on to be sure. Safeway and gas instantly 

appear on my bank account, so those I don't have to worry about losing track of. 

Put out one or two apps, but I'm still well below average in number, hours and 

pay. Not much I can do though. There either are or aren't jobs. 

If the systems were free I could at least use the time to start working on typing in 

this journal into web form. That would be something. Just waiting to be called, waiting 

for more job posts, and smelling tasty foods is not good. I guess I could go grab a snack at 

the car. Maybe take a nap if I'm sleepy. Not too sleepy though today. Mostly just really 



hungry and the lingering sad watching the hours tick by that I could be working and 

earning monies towards having a home again. 

Time passes 

Dinner time nom. I'm going to have a hard time tomorrow what with having no 

money. If no interviews come up I can use my $3 to get that yummy baked lasagna 

noodles. 

I just typed in week 1. Boy are my fingers tired. 10 written pages, single spaced, 

double sided, about 2.5 hours of typing. So like 10 more hours to get to this point. I likely 

won't get to here until next week. I should get to the end of week 2 and announce ti by the 

weekend though. 

I've decided, if I can, to have a b-day party. I'll announce it on teh Intarwebs soon, 

but on the 20th I'll reserve the back room at the local Round Table, get some cupcakes 

and tasty Pizza. It will cost a ton for what I have right now, but I'd need more income to 

do it, so it wouldn't be too expensive. Mind you I'll just be getting a small bit of Pizza, 

maybe like $15-20, so there would be some to share if anyone showed up, which I doubt 

anyone would. 

Back in the day, like 3 years ago when I did WoW there were 3 or 4 guildies in 

the area, so there was that, and who knows how many of you rabb1t fans out there live 

close. I know 2 or 3 have said they did. 

So yeah, I'll likely announce that on the 1st. If people show, they show. Oh hey, I 

should get monies from dad around then, so I should totally have flexibility to spend a 

little for Pizza. I will have fun with Pizza and cupcakes (zomg my tummy cringes at the 

damage to come ) and expect noone to show up. If anyone does it will be a 

surprise. 

About 7:30 now, just a bit of time left for one final job / fun site check. Then it's 

off to Golfland. Oh, I got a phone interview set up for Thursday and put out a couple of 

applications, so the job search wasn't a total fail. 



Week 5  

 
Day 29 -  7/30  

Pawn of Fate  

 

It's like 10:30, gonna be tough to make it through today on only $3 for food and a 

lunch soup and no Pepsi. Later I'll go get a lasagna bake thing to micro. I have some Pepsi 

cans I can maybe sell back. Those redemption places close so early though. I may be able 

to squeeze into getting a 2-lieter as well. Hum I wonder if that's part of why I've had 

headaches lately, the low caffeine level. Probably. Seems like less than 2 cans a day and 

I don't fare well. I'm gots zero till I buy one. 

The friend that was asking WoW stuff sent me a little something. Not a lot, but 

enough for about ½ weeks groceries. Anything helps and it seems most donations have 

dried up. They seem to come in bursts. The only ones I've gotten lately have been 

'regulars' and still not more than one a week. 

Crap for job postings today. Absolutely nothing. Welll... there was this one city 

Administration Assistant job. Not entirely out of my scope of experience, but at 

something like $3,700-4,700 starting pay a month I likely will not be among the top 

candidates (and, as a city person I don't believe that income would be taxed.) We'll see 

though. I put in an application, so if they reply they reply. Tried to be as fluffed on the 

application as I could. 

I guess I'm getting better sleep. I'm dreaming fairly regularly, all-be them weird 

dreams. I'll lose some of my time once school shuts down in late August; Not to mention 

my main source of PC access. That will be the suck. I suppose it would be ok though if 

I've got a decent job by then. Maybe I can find a spot to nap after said work or in the early 

evenings. 

Time passes 

Seems there was some cheezburger unaccounted for; Negative bank account! 

Yikes!  I had one free overdraw though, so it's ok. Normally it would just eat from my 

savings, but that was drained lately. Should be fine tomorrow though. I should get paid 

and have monies for food. Hum... here is something. If I get cheezburger, after the bank 

closes, and it takes them up to 3 days to charge me, there should be no risk of getting 

cheezburger tonight. I should check to be sure tomorrow is a pay day to be sure, but it 

would guarantee me a very tasty dinner with unlimited soda (all-be it my 40% Coke 60% 

7-up mix.) 



Job offers continue to be nonexistent. Seems this week has been pretty dry so far. 

Computers are super busy. They are always full today. I've gotten to do 3 job checks 

today so far, so that's good. Also, got part way into week 2 of typing the journal into web 

pages. I may be able to finish week 2 and announce it today. 

Going to watch Eureka. At least Sci-Fi is putting those up to watch for teh free. 

That's it for now. 

Time passes 

I was getting more and more sad as I realized my debit card wouldn't pass 

verification for a dinner charge. Fate and Destiny yet again remind me I'm on the right 

path / where I'm supposed to be. On my way back to the car to have a snack I noticed 

something on the ground. It looked like the back of a canceled check. I get closer and 

noticed it's a stamp of the college address. I pick it up, flip it over, woah! Coupon to In-n-

Out Burger for hamburger or cheezburger. Woooahhh. Here I am, ready to put my 

account at risk of bounce fee to eat dinner later and Fate/Destiny provides me with a 

coupon for free cheezburger. Ok, that's taken care of.  I decide I'll get a 2-liter of 

Pepsi. That's like $2. So, later after I leave campus I do. I have $1 left. I'm tempted to buy 

a lotto ticket, but I decide to keep the $1 for foods, since I already have a ticket for 

tonight's lotto; See if I can buy fries. I get to In-n-Out Burger and I put in the order and 

it's $1.30 with tax. Dang it. Only have $1.26. But, the young cutie who is taking my order 

ponders it a bit and says, 'meh, that's ok.' Yeeeaaa! So now I have cheezburger, Pepsi, and 

fries, a whole meal when I otherwise wouldn't have had it. Thanks Christina!  She has 

no idea how important such a seemingly small decision actually was. My tummy would 

have had a very different, and hungrier, path tonight without the fries. Unlike others, who 

can just wait till they get home to eat, for me it was eat or not. Granted, someone else 

probably would have spotted me the $0.04, but still. It's nice to see Fate at work and 

others giving people a break even if it seems trivial to them. Later, when I go back, I'll 

have a prepared note to let her know what a good kindness she did, repay her a quarter, 

hehe, and gib her some Animal Crackers. She gets cookie for nice deed.  

Dang. I forgot Golfland's doing that "Arcade Madness" tonight. While I can still 

hang out and watch the golfers, the bathroom will be basically off-limits. At Safeway 

now, tummy lost a quick battle with teh cheezburger, dang grease, but I should be ok. I'll 

stick around here for a bit though to be sure. Down to like 1.5 gallons of gas, so things are 

getting pretty tight I should be fine in the morning though. My paycheck should flip 

around 8 AM. 



 

 

Day 30 -  7/31  
Month for sure  

 

Zomg. Breakfast. Yuuummm! I don't know how long it's been since I could afford 

b-fast. I suppose I could just look it up, but that's cheating... 

Nearly time for my 10:15 phone interview. It's probably out of my skill range in 

that the place works with youth with eating disorders, which I have no experience or 

specialty in. However, the job is just an admin assistant, which I have lots of experience 

in. 

Lots to do today since my pay flipped. Got to feed my starving car, down to like ½ 

gallon, the lowest it's ever been in the time I've owned it. (Got it in like January.) Got to 

go shopping for foods. Got to wash my super dirty cloths. Got class in the evening. And, 

as mentioned, got the phone interview in a few minutes. Oh, and I should pay at least 

some of my phone and Intarweb bills that are overdue. 

My shaver ran out of power this morning mid-shave. At least I managed to shave 

it so I don't look like a crazy person. I looked like Spock from the alternate universe. 

Charged it up a bit in the library a few minutes ago and managed to clear that off, so I'm 

totally shaved guy now. I guess I should charge it at work every few weeks. The charge 

lasts pretty long. 

Welp, better go outside and find a decent call spot for the call. My signal in here is 

only meh, plus it's a bit loud. 

Time passes 

Lunch time nom. I have quite the feast. I got sandwich fixings to last a while, well 

2-3 sandwiches, baguette, roast beef, salami. I got a family mixed chips pack, so I chose 

some Doritos from that, and a couple of handfuls of grapes (purple seedless). Yuuummm. 

I feel pretty good about the morning interview. It is working as an admin assistant 

20-25 hours a week at a place helping kids with disorders. It's a little short in hours, but it 

would be 20+ per hour with benefits, so pay per hour is huge. They want to do a 

background check if I make it to the next interview step, which is fine, but they also want 

to do a credit check, which is not so fine. I'm in some pretty phenomenal debt, and I'm 

certain several will show more than 6 months unpaid. My phone / Internet bills may also 

show a few months past due. So credit check - epic fail. She said it may not be necessary, 

and it is extremely surprising that a job would do that. I think this is the first ever I've 



heard of a job doing that. But, well, I'd love to work with kids. I'm working on a child 

development Associates, she can read all about me on the web, so I may appear a bit odd, 

be a bit of a risk, but hell, I'd trust me more than someone with a completely spotless 

history I know nothing about. I think people who live completely privileged lives won't 

have the same understanding as someone who's actually lived. We'll see. As always, the 

second step is in Fate's hand. 

Quick personal side-step for those curious. My personal belief is Fate and Destiny 

control our path. (Some call this force gods.) I view "Fate" as the force that guides our 

current moment-to-moment lives, while "Destiny" is what I'd call our more major 

moments, those which truly define us for all time. 

Like, let's say it is our destiny to meet a certain person. Destiny won't really care 

when that happens as long as the overarching other destiny points can be met. It will be 

Fate who provides opportunity. Say in the space of a month Fate allows you two to cross 

paths half a dozen times. Fate controls those opportunities, while it is Destiny that you 

meet. Don't know why I felt it important to ramble about my Fatalist views on life, but 

there ya go. 

 

 

Day 31 -  8/1  
Calendar shift  

 

My day started kinda sad, what with the calendar shift to August; birth month, b-

day weeks away. Getting re-established in a home by then is effectively impossible now 

without a huge gift donation or winning the lottery. 

I had some strange dreams last night. In one I was a dragon and I was flying 

around (low height in some maze like place) and people were looking for me, swinging 

great swords around randomly because I'd turned invisible to avoid them. One guy caught 

me right in the throat after rounding a turn. I could feel the cold steel, the bitter scratchy 

bite of the metal, the coldness of the air coming in compared to the warmth of the air in 

my throat escaping. Of course I woke up pretty quick. There was another dream later. It 

was in my old house from my childhood, the first home I lived in before my mom died. 

My stuff was packed up because the house was being sold. But I didn't have anywhere to 

go. Then there was something about female robots, old school boxy types, and some kind 

of magic to find one who'd gone missing. Strange stuff. Obviously a subconscious mix of 

a desire to remain positive (trying to fly) and the chaos of being forced to move coupled 



with my current struggles. I'm actually pretty good with dream interpretation, but lately 

all my dreams are just a jumbled mess of my current life; typically something about being 

forced to move, often in my first home with boxes packed and my dad has sold the house. 

Or, something about my stuff I miss, usually involving my Blu-ray movies and 

entertainment tech. It's kind of funny - the other night I was dreaming about yelling at / 

scolding noobs for setting up the receiver to run 2.1 sound instead of running in 5.1 

uncompressed. hehe. 

Anyways... it's around noon. Friday. August 1st. The start of what will likely be a 

sad month. Though I should post that party announcement / fan gathering. Maybe 

someone will actually come. 

As expected, no jobs to apply for so far. I'll be surprised if any come up today. 

There is work later tonight. I guess I'm thankful for at least having that. I was talking to 

Ballman, well, he was raving at me and I was feigning interest. He's lost too much sanity. 

I guess he says he's been homeless for years. I wouldn't do that voluntarily. That's crazy. 

There is a small chance I may voluntarily do it for a few weeks or a month after I have 

built up cash to move in somewhere, in order to save up for a new HDTV, build extra 

cushion, etc., but that would be it. Speaking of that, an HDTV thread came up on one of 

the boards. I was proud to notice someone mentioned they listened to my 

recommendation on a Samsung LNxxA650 type screen in a previous thread, said they did 

a ton of research, got the 52" version, and loved it and highly recommended it to the new 

person. It's good to know my thoughts and opinions (and research) are valued and passed 

on. I mean, I know it is, just like I know my tech suggestions are, but it's always nice to 

get that validation. 

Something is in the air, but I can't put my finger on it. It seems like a normal day 

so far. Boards are quiet, jobs are nonexistent, people are rare, but if I'm friendly they are 

friendly, yet... I sense a disturbance in the Force. 

Time passes 

Oh, good news from the other day, though this is really more a personal note so 

I don't forget again - recently Dell has announced they too are making some lighter 

portables targeted at the $500-700 range. While it looks like these new low-end Insperons 

are targeting the higher end of super portables, it should provide me with more options in 

the sub-$700 range and possibly push down the Asus Eee PC 1000H price. So far I like 

it's size, features, and battery life best of the options. I think the only thing which could 

top it would be a larger screen, maybe something which was 1280x720 res (a standard 

16:9 size) and a hair bigger keyboard. We'll see soon enough I suppose. Models release 



between early August and September. I'm keeping my eye on things even more so now 

what with the impending school Summer closed time, but trying not to obsess over it or 

talk about it too much, as there is little I can plan without the income. 

Nearly work time. I guess that's a positive something. 

Time passes 

Here at work. Looks like the early guys aren't here again, which is fine by me as 

that means 1.5 hours in relative silence vs. the constant 'slam slam slam' of the basket 

balls. 

Fate gave me another bread crumb. I thought, 'maybe I'll get an extra lotto ticket 

for tonight. Better than feeding it to the cheating Pile-Up game'. So I go to the Safeway, 

and there is someone at the machine. 'Ah well, I'll go on my way out.' On the way out 

I hesitate, thinking, 'well, I already have one ticket. Do I really need two? Maybe I'll see if 

it would be worth it before spending it.' (Meaning check for a large prize amount.) And I 

start to watch the ticker of estimated amounts. Then I notice, there is already a dollar in 

there. Woot! I get my extra Friday lotto for teh free. Mind you, nothing may come of it. It 

is a bread crumb from Fate saying I'm on the right path either way. I've had this happen 

several times in the past few months. I've probably found about $5 total from left monies. 

We'll see if anything comes of it  but I'm happy for messages from Fate either way. 

Time passes 

I visited my ex-room the other day. There is still no progress on changing it. There 

is a spot of paint on the wall, but that's really about it. It made me sad remembering what 

it looked like, where all my stuff used to go. And I was sad missing my room and now 

pretty much ex-friend. I sent her a few silly emails and she didn't reply. Not sure what's 

up with that. Maybe she doesn't want to be friends anymore. I had a thought though - that 

maybe she does miss me and is sad about my leaving too. That could be one reason why 

she hasn't changed the room quickly, if she were sad about my absence from it. It really 

was her boyfriend who didn't like/hated me there at the end, who wanted me gone. At 

least it's a nice thought about why my former space is sitting unused. 

 

 

Day 32 -  8/2  
 

 

Charging my phone really quick at the library. It's about 11. 



I've been thinking lately, and sadly, without winning a lot of money, well some 

money, or getting a really good paying job, I doubt I'd have the money to get my laptop. 

At 30k a year I could save up 1.5 months per month, and 35k a year I could save up 2 

months per month, meaning I'm looking at, even with jobs as high paying as those, 1-2 

months of totally saving everything to have enough to move in somewhere. That's sad. 

This restricted access, not fully functional systems is poop. Well, I guess I can always 

hope for a donation from someone, either by enough via donation or straight wish list 

purchase. But still... I should probably just save it for moving back in somewhere. Well, 

as I've said before, I guess there isn't much point pondering timetables without first 

getting a job. I did bring my excel based budget, so I could plug in numbers pretty quick 

once I get something. 

Fifteen after now. I think I'll hang out till about 11:30 then head on over to 

Golfland for my whopping 12 hours of staring at golfers. Going for 2 hours of access at 

the Cupertino library would be tempting if the systems weren't slow as crap. Maybe next 

week they will have sorted out the issue. 

I guess nothing came of the Friday lotto. Looks like neither draw won anything. 

Poop. Well, I've got one up tonight, so ya never know. Even just a few hundred (3 

numbers + mega number) would be super helpful. Crazy to see things like 4+mega gets 

you typically 10k. That would be like woooaaah.  

I have to share this with you. It's the stupidest thing I've heard in I don't know how 

long. "It doesn't matter which side we go on, both are in the sun. There is no way I'm 

going to play in the sun." How in God's name did someone not expect an outdoor mini-

golf course to be in the sun?! Was one side (two courses; "east" vs. "west") somehow 

going to magically be shaded at 1:00 in the afternoon on a day that is likely in the high 

80s and no clouds?! Sure, maybe around 8 when the sun is going down one side may be 

slightly more shaded, but by the gods... not expecting to be in the sun when you go 

somewhere outside? Huuulllooo. 

Have I told you my dumbest guy ever story? I don't think I have. This just cracks 

me up every time I think of it. Once I was driving along this sort of slower side road kind 

of area. People go maybe 20-35 on it. I come to this intersection. I stop and a guy across 

from me stops. I'm on a slow to accelerate scooter, so I go ahead and wait a second till he 

starts to cross, just to be safe or whatever. Then I see it; A TV behind his car. It looks 

oddly positioned in relation to his car, so I wait to watch him pass. As he does I get a full 

view of the TV cart, yes, a TV cart. He's got this TV, probably around 20" tube-style, on a 

TV cart with wheels, being pulled behind his car with a rope. My mind boggles, and sure 



enough, as he's about 2/3 the way across the intersection the rope snaps and the TV cart 

slowly starts going diagonally towards the corner. I'm sad now I didn't stay for the lols to 

see the imminent crash into the corner that was no doubt to follow. Seriously... a TV on a 

wheelie TV cart, pulled by rope behind his car. It boggles the mind how he expected that 

to survive to its destination. (Note there were no houses along this stretch of road for a 

good mile.) 

Just a side note if you ever go mini-golfing - play teh rabb1t way, don't keep 

score.  If you don't keep score everyone has fun and everyone wins.  If you keep 

score there can only be one winner and everyone gets stressed out. How fun is that? Plus, 

without score you can implement "crazy rules". Some of teh rabb1t crazy golf rules are... 

¶ "hit the ball before it stops rolling" (ideally while others are playing)  

¶ "whack it", where the point is to interrupt others from getting to the hole 

with your ball  

¶ "opposite handed", where, obviously, you play using the opposite grip as 

normal  

¶ "closed eyes / using the Force", where you line up your shot, but have to 

close your eyes before actually shooting (this one is super challenging and 

may be frustrating)  

¶ "interruption / blocker", where you can call interruption and hit someone 

else's ball with your club after hitting yours (this can only be done once per 

hit).  

I can't think of others, but there is also the overall "play through" rule, which is, if 

you go off course you have to keep playing. (This can be extra challenging if you go 

really far off course. And, of course, you can't use this rule if you go into the water in a 

deep spot. Now a shallow spot, ha! ) Oh, and girlies, make yourselves look hawt 

before going then leave your purse in the car. I don't see how these people expect to golf 

when your weight is off balance due to a purse. Leave it in the car.  We guys will just 

think u r teh dumb and pwn joo for having a purse. No purse = smart = hawt.  

Time passes 

hehe yeeeaaa for random donations. So, I'm sitting here at Golfland spacing out 

watching golfers, and a guy pulls up next to me. Pretty young guy, maybe early to mid 

30s. He's got a totally cute daughter talking about the dragons and saying to daddy, "They 

aren't real, right?" She makes me lol  and wish I had a cute daughter like that. The dad 

sees me lol, and he lols, and waves. Like 2 hours later they come out and he says, "Still 

here? Long day." smiling and loling. And I'm like, "Yeah. I really have nothing else to 



do. I'm homeless and this is my only entertainment." So he gives me various words of 

well wishing, then says he feels like it's a silly question, as obviously I'm in a car and 

mobile, and asks if I need any money help and donates $5 to me. Yeeeaaa for random 

donation. I gave him a rabb1t card in case he needs any PC helping, hehe. Made me feel 

happy to know there are peeps out there wishing me well. I know everyone does, but still. 

Who knows, maybe Fate will be his work or someone he knows could use my skillz. 

hehe. 

Now I'm gots friendly stranger buff and cute happy children buff. lol  

Time passes 

Another tasty Panda Express dinner has come and gone. I'm so full though. I think 

I'll stop getting 2 items + 1 free item (from the survey coupon). I think in the future I'll 

just take the coupon and just use it to lower my 2 item meal cost. I'm pretty sure it counts 

as like $1.25 or $1.50 off. My fortune is, again, very appropriate. "You are an artistic 

person. Let your colors show." (in bed). 

I saw another super cute girl at the Panda Express. She was with her momz, who 

was pretty hawt. She was listening to something via an earphone, and she gained +10 

hawt, +10 cute, +10 attractiveness when I noticed it was not an iPod, but a PSP in her 

pocket. I did that back in the day. I had a 1st generation one, so my flash size was poo. I 

think I had like 10 songs on there and it was like 75% of the space. It's ok, I never listen 

to music. I normally listen to one CD worth a year. Lately I've been listening to the radio 

way too much because that and Golfland are all I have. 

What with being so sad about being a single bunny with no family lately I've 

started to wonder if I should seriously consider child care. (As a permanent field.) I'm 

looking at it now, but I was planning to do a Masters level counseling degree after my 

child development Associates. Maybe I would also be really happy if I did something like 

just go for an administrative child care focus and look at upper levels there. I guess I have 

plenty of time to ponder that, as classes can only be taken so quickly. It would be nice to 

secure a job soon, so I know what my schedule will be. It's possible I could take more 

classes than I am currently planning. (Like that 25 hour a week job would pay me enough 

to not really need more hours, leaving that extra time for more classes or something like 

doing system builds for people.) 

Ah well. Still so much of my life is out of my hands. Golfland is open another 3 

hours. That is about all I can really plan these days - to Golfland or not to Golfland. That 

is the question. 

 



 

Day 33 -  8/3  
 

 

Way too early Sunday morning. It's about 8:45, 3 hours till anything real happens. 

It is also already starting to get really warm. I'm going to change to my shorts soon out of 

my night-time sweat pants. I already changed to a t-shirt because the long sleeve night-

shirt was too warm. 

I've been up since 5:45. My phone did a dying beep when it got super low power 

and woke me up. I went to school to try and get more rest, but couldn't sleep; possibly due 

to the police scare last week. Since I couldn't fall back asleep I decided to try and charge 

my phone. No luck. The outlets were shut down. There was a flea market there again 

yesterday. It looks like it will happen every 1st Saturday of the month. I put my contacts 

in and decided to go look around for a bit, take a stretch, and saw a police car roaming the 

edge of campus. I decided to quickly move out, just in case he was coming my way. By 

the time I was ready to go and made my way down he was nowhere to be seen. I guess it's 

fine to be there weekends and I was just over-reacting. 

Well... still 3 hours till I have library access. Although with only 1 hour all day 

there is really no huge rush. That and Golfland are it for the day. I suppose I'll just rest 

here at Target. I could move over to Best Buy at 11, but those are really my only options. 

Shame Best Buy doesn't have the Asus Eee PC 1000H or MSI Wind in yet. I'm curious to 

peep the 10.1" screen size and more importantly the keyboard. I guess an article stated 

only 2 manufacturers can make the 10.1" screen. That may be a big factor in their cost. I 

expect that and the CPU are the biggest cost parts. Anyways, we know I can't do anything 

but window shop there, so again, no rush. 

I guess I'll write again if anything interesting happens or if some bit of philosophy 

strikes me. k thx for reading, bye for now. 

Time passes 

What an idiot. Another one for the idiot file. So I'm sitting here having a snack. 

This lady is a couple of spaces away smoking, window wide open. She's got her car 

running for some reason. I notice her car is leaking something at a pretty horrendous rate. 

I'd say one drop per second. I don't know much about cars, but it's black, so it is likely oil, 

which, for those who don't know, your engine needs for the parts to stay lubed and 

moving. Without oil you can pretty quickly seize and the engine can suffer major damage. 

So anyways. Here I am figuring she will leave. But nope, she's just sitting there. Drip, 



drip, drip, drip, drip. After about 30 seconds of my noticing I decide I should probably go 

tell her, because at that rate whatever it is will be gone really fast, particularly if it speeds 

up while she's driving. So I get out of my car, walk around hers, and as I round the front 

she puts her window up. I watch it close the last couple of inches as I get in range of her 

hearing me say something, well she could have if her window were open. She's partly 

giving me this f-off look, partly just ignoring me. I stood there a few seconds then shrug 

and walk away. As I'm nearing my car she rolls her window back down. She continues to 

sit there, car running, puddle getting bigger, drip, drip, drip. Well, she deserves whatever 

she gets. I'm not normally a mean guy, but if she is rude and disrespectful like that she 

deserves whatever comes of it. (I'm going to guess she assumed I was going to tell her not 

to smoke with the window down.) If she greets a warning to her safety and everyone 

around her with anger and a f-u look and won't even listen to what I have to say, she 

genuinely deserves whatever results. With a pool roughly 12" long, 7" wide, and maybe 

1/8" tall, after the five minutes it took her to smoke, I'm guessing the result of whatever 

that leak is will come soon enough. Most certainly within a few hours of driving in what 

will very soon be a very hot day later on. 

Time passes 

So we are over at Best Buy now. I did my whopping 1 hour at the library. Got a 

fair amount done as it were (being there are never job posts on the weekend). I went to 

Safeway to get some lunch foods. Got some doughnuts, one for lunch, one for later, and a 

few handfuls of grapes, they never keep well. Tried to go to Golfland, but it is overly full. 

It's a perfect picnic day, which several were preparing for earlier when I was at the 

park. It's super warm, but breezy, almost windy. I'll likely have to stay here a few hours 

before Golfland starts to clear out. It's tempting to go kill time with WoW strategy guides 

- particularly Burning Crusade, since I don't have it. We'll see. I'm in no rush to do 

anything. Tummy is a bit on sugar overload at the moment. I always have too much fruit 

for b-fast, heh. 

I've been in outside zones so long I can't even imagine being in a house again in a 

real sense. I can imagine what it must be like, I remember it, but both are like movies, 

intangible and unreal. Not like what imagining should be like. 

Fading... brain straying... eyes closing... maybe I should shut down for a nap.  

Time passes 

Looks like the main Golfland lot may stay full till evening. It's about 3 hours till I 

go eat, so I guess I can just chill here at Best Buy. I like the new slogan. At least I think 

it's new. I don't recall seeing it before this weekend. "You, happier." It's so true for me. 



I'm very happy when I'm looking at new electronics, my Blu-ray movies, games, etc. I 

suppose not so much new electronics, as once I get my new screen I'd probably be good 

to go another 10 years or so. I wonder if I could make a living at that - happy living room 

guy. Recommending and setting up home entertainment systems, heh. I don't know nearly 

enough about screen and audio tech though. I did apply for the Geek Squad, but every 

time I apply they ignore me. Heck, I even walked in and talked to a manager who said she 

would call me within a week. It's been 3 weeks and no call, psh. Guess Fate doesn't want 

me there. 

So I wander still, a pawn of Fate, moving where I am willed until I am in the right 

place I should be and stick there. 

Maybe I should just give up on the path I'm on and totally redirect things, go 

against my nature, go where the money is and look at something like law. I don't know 

the first thing about law. I suppose there would be a lot of memorizing and knowing the 

letter of the law. I'm not good at memorizing. I wonder if there is any kind of pre-law 

aptitude tests for noobs. Would I be happy though? I don't know. I suppose there are so 

many aspects of law. I could just be like a lower level researcher aid and still make way 

more than I've made so far. I've seen legal aid positions up on the boards I was qualified 

for save for the legal aspects. 

All I want is a job I'll be happy doing that pays me enough to pay my bills, get out 

of debt, and have enough left over to have fun. I don't think it's too much to ask for. 

How strange, there doesn't appear to be any kind of legal classes in the Foothill 

Winter booklet. I wonder if that means no legal degree exists at the Associates level. I'll 

have to try and research that later. What with my being homeless there really would be no 

downside to my over-loading myself with evening classes, possibly weekends as well. It 

seems all these lower level jobs that would work me during those times are ignoring me. 

I've thought of going tech, but there are so many math and electronic classes. I 

don't think I could get through those. At least law is something related to psychology, in 

that both have a shared basis in motivation. I'd probably just wind up on the poor side of 

law though if I did it, heh. I wouldn't want to protect evil corporations or criminals, which 

is where I hear the real big money is. 

Anyways, nothing in my flyer for next semester, so that path is obviously not 

something meant for me to explore right now. 

I wonder if the Pet Smart across the way has any cute bunnies, kitties, or puppies 

to look at. Maybe I'll peep it later, hehe. 4 now, so I've still got 3 hours, ideally 3.5 before 

I go eat. 



 

 

Day 34 -  8/4  
 

 

B-fast time nom. Pretty empty here at school. There were no morning swimmers 

and the population seems decidedly lower. It's the last week, so there is likely a 

combination of finals, cutting, and missing class times. Looks like I may have 

unrestricted computer access if people have done their final papers and projects. The 

reduction to 1 hour at the library will suck big-time. Not only due to reduced time, but 

because I won't have access to my site at all, as they don't let you access stuff (programs 

open files, but I have zero free navigation to get to GoLive). 

Hopefully I can gather money soon and get an Eee PC. The older model (smaller 

screen, smaller keyboard, smaller battery) drops into the $450 range post rebate making it 

a lot less than the current 1000H price of $650. Showers will be a greater concern, as 

I know of nowhere around here to shower. I could shower where my work is, but that's 

about $3 in gas. I wouldn't want to go up there if I didn't have to. I may only be doing 

sponge type shower/baths most weekdays. (Obviously I'll be up there once a week for 

work.) 

No good or bad news in my email. It's still early though, about 9:15. People won't 

be doing job stuff for about 2 hours. I guess I'll go do more fun board checking and 

maybe watch Burn Notice, Psych, or Monk. 

With a low enough population I may get a few more weeks of this posted. I'm on 

the back of page 64 now, so just under 40 pages to type in. That's a ton. Gonna be a while. 

Well, off I go.  

Time passes 

More fail news starting next week - the cafeteria comes down after Thursday. So, 

starting Friday, the mini lab will be all I, and others, have, which likely means I won't get 

much time to do checking, food costs will go way up, and I lose shower access. Hopefully 

dad will send enough to get a laptop, but it's highly unlikely he'll send more than $200. 

Peeped some news about an up-coming NCSoft game - Blade & Soul. Looks 

interesting. It's a MMOG, but they have super detailed moves, so combat looks very cool 

and spells are like wow. Back in the day, during the D&D Online beta, I told Turbine they 

should consider making it more turn based, more faithful to the D&D rules, and going 



with super cool looking combat animations. I think a lot more would have played it if 

they did that. 

Time passes 

Things got busy around 10:30. Noon now and population seems normal. Getting 

on a system has been difficult, but I've managed two job checks, a full cycle of fun site 

checks, updated teh rabb1t site, typed in two more journal days, um... that's it so far. 

Things will likely be too crowded to get onto a system for another hour or so till students 

start going back into classes. Around 3 or so things should really cool down and I should 

have time to add on some more journal entries and watch my shows. 

Time passes 

So I'm at Panda Express and it's not even Saturday ^.^. Someone bought some 

Chinese food into the computer lab area and my tummy was all 'rar rar rar me Chinese 

food!' So I'm gots to feed teh screaming tummy. 

The "day" is about over. Seems like I did a lot. I didn't actually do that much 

though. Checked job boards, checked regular boards, only put out a few applications. Set 

up an interview for tomorrow. Watched my shows. Oh, posted week 3 of "Epic Fail". 

Kinda funny; A guy saw me watching Monk. I had it full screen, I'd guess those 

are 22" screens in the library, and he asked where I got the episode. hehe. I suppose it is 

somewhat surprising USA gives away Burn Notice, Psych, and Monk. Though they aren't 

amazing quality, they are certainly good enough to enjoy. I guess it is odd to get them 

free, since most networks don't show their shows via webcast. 

Seems you can't use the Panda Express coupon you get from the survey as a price 

reducer; You must get an item with it. I suppose if I really didn't want that much food I 

could get a Panda Bowl, which is one item, then the other item for teh free. That would 

work for making things for teh cheap. I should probably do that since I have a pretty 

small tummy, heh. I only eat 2/3 or ½ the normal person's meal. 

Time passes 

I can has extra fortune cookies. On my way out of Panda Express I saw 

someone(s) left 3 cookies. I didn't want to steal them from people who hadn't eaten, but 

there wasn't anyone around they could have belonged to. In order to be sure they were 

abandoned I went to the bathroom, and even after made an extra glance around the 

restaurant. You are likely curious, so here we are... "Money and luck are favorable next 

month" (in bed). Well, wouldn't that be nice, eh?  "By the red car" (in bed). Totally 

doesn't work. "There is excitement to be found wherever you go" (in bed) Well, that 

certainly depends on how well you mesh with your partner, but I have never been accused 



of being boring. If anything I have gotten requests for less enthusiasm.  "Take no risks 

with your reputation" (in bed). Um... ok. 

Crazy busy here at Golfland. The main lot, where I can get the Golfland network, 

is full. Crazy crowded. I don't know if I will bother trying to move over to the main spot. 

As lame as it sounds I may just chill here then go to the church sleeping spot. 

I feel even more confident it's a safe place after last night. Some kids came to the 

lot (walked), probably 16 or 17 years old. They sat down in the very middle of the back 

area. Totally open line of sight from the front, in full light. They were smoking. I'd guess 

pot from the flick-flick lighting style, and talking at a fairly loud volume. I was like, 

'hello, you are being totally loud in what is effectively the back yard of 3 different 

buildings. How dumb are you?' (Not actually said, just thought.) They were there for just 

under ½ hour. No apartment lights came on, no cars drove over, no police came to shoo 

them away. Everything remained just like it would have if they weren't there. So, I feel 

even more confident I'll be fine there. Heh, they walked within 10 feet of my car and 

didn't see me. Of course, laying down, they would have had to get within about 3-5 feet to 

see me. 

Sometimes I wonder if I should be a private investigator. I know a lot about 

stealth, silence, how not to be seen, and how to search without disturbing things. And, as 

you know from my Golfland days, I have the patients to sit and observe for hours and 

hours on end if necessary. I've never looked into what it would take, but, due to my poor 

luck finding jobs, I've always feared the 'sales' aspect of needing to find clients. Hum, 

maybe it's worth looking into. From what I know of the job I have the core skills - 

research, observation, patients, moving unseen, understanding human nature. I'm even 

pretty good with photos, particularly at catching things in a natural state or unplanned. 

Although I have to admit, I've seen absolutely zero job postings for a P.I. assistant ever. I 

suppose I can look where people post their services, but it seems there wouldn't be much 

call for a P.I. outside of infidelity and insurance fraud. 

Ah well, hopefully something will come up. While yet another career shift could 

lead to something, I do really need to get focused. And, what with needing to work while 

attending school, any further shift at this point would be time consuming. Now, were 

someone to offer 100% free school, and I'd have a way to cover room and board as it 

were, plus a bit extra to play games and buy movies so I don't go totally insane, I'd 

probably happily consider such a shift. It would be nice to have someone recognize some 

kind of natural born gift I have for a craft and take me in old-school apprentice like. 

Nighty night peeps. Likely not have anything else till morning. 



 

 

Day 35 -  8/5  
 

 

A bit later start on writing, about 10:20. Going to my interview in about 20 

minutes. 

Blizzard changed some Death Knight talents. I lost a regenerative ability, one was 

lowered in %, an aura lost it's regeneration, and the Frost blade buff seems to have 

disappeared. There isn't much left in Frost that looks all that interesting to me. I'm nearly 

all Blood now. The damage boosts were reduced as well, with two-handed down to like 

4% max, not counting a 10% boost if I'm over 75% HP, and the dual wield capping at 

something like 15%. I hope they aren't gimped on damage output. 

No jobs at all posted today so far, which is odd as we are nearing the prime check 

time. Also, no replies or calls. 

Today and yesterday seemed all gloomy, like it's going to rain. It's clearing up a 

bit now, but still, odd for mid-Summer. 

I got to type in about half of week 5, so I may be able to post that later today. 

Maybe we'll have more to talk about in the afternoon. 

Time passes 

I was right about the rain. I came out after my class in the evening and all the cars 

were wet. Thankfully I'd pulled my busted top out and it appeared that nothing leaked 

inside, which is good if there are more showers yet to come. Rain means colder weather 

though, which is bad, as it is already tough enough to get decent sleep at night. 

No real developments with job stuff. The interview was a decent interview, but it 

isn't a job I could keep, or would want to keep. It is for 20-30 hours at $11, which is 

below my $12-13 minimum per hour I need, and well below the $15+ I really need to 

target. Someone in class who took my resume with her to her work said H.R. was looking 

at me, so I may have an opportunity there. That would be good as that is in childcare. 

And, although I don't know much about it, her school is a head-start school. That type 

focuses on helping people who need help, like low income, or homeless, so not only is it 

working with kids, but it would also be 'for a good cause' as it were. Of course I'll let you 

guys know if anything comes of it. 

Only about 3 hours of typing to get to this point. So I should easily be able to get 

the journal basically current before I lose access. Of course, after that, it will rapidly get 



as much as 6 weeks behind, as I can't access my web program from the school libraries. 

The only way I could update during that time would be if I got a laptop or somehow got 

access to a desktop. Sadly dad's b-day money isn't due till after the shut-down, so if things 

are updated it would be a surprise to you guys. 

Maybe I'll have more interesting news tomorrow. 

Oh, before I go I did want to make a quick note about rain. I'm a "fire sign" and 

I found it odd, but somewhat logical, that I like the rain. I love the fresh smell it brings 

out in the world; particularly in forests. I think it's because I find it calming (which is 

logical). 

Also, when I went to the Golfland bathroom right now there was this huge game. 

It isn't really set up yet, but it's a box like 6 feet long by 4 feet wide. I peeked into a hole 

in it's side and it looks like it's a 2 seat ride people sit in with full-on hydraulic action as 

they play. It looks like it will be pretty crazy. I'll keep you all informed on it's progress. It 

will likely be $3-5 per pop though from the looks of it. 



Week 6  

 
Day 3 6 -  8/6  

 

 

Just an email check this morning and a lot of messing around, hehe. It's only 9:30 

now, so job people are still totally non-active. 

Tasty doughnut and juuuuuice. Likely my last one since I only get it every other 

day due to costs. I can easily enough continue to get doughnuts, but juice would be 

tough. I normally get a big Sunny D juice, but last time I did that it got funky before I got 

much past half way, so I really hate to waste it. It's all kinds of sad because a juice like 

that is about $0.30-0.40 vs. the $1.25 I pay for this one. 

I have Eureka to watch later, and a dozen journal pages to type in. The computers 

are all super busy though with people doing final project things. It should quiet down 

later. I figure I'll try again around 10. Yesterday everything was rapidly emptied after 

about 1. 

Odd thing - I didn't see any law stuff here at De Anza either. I know there are law 

colleges, but you'd think a paralegal is a lower level degree. If I'm not mistaken it's only a 

Bachelor's level and it's effectively general office work with extra training on how to do 

law library stuff with some certifications to do legal forms. I don't know. I don't know if I 

really want to switch. I really do like small kids. They are fun and cute. Of course, in your 

daily outside lives you don't really encounter the sad or frustrating times, so you don't get 

the whole picture. I guess I will if I ever get hired at a child care center. That would be the 

ideal I think. Like 30 hours at $16+ an hour at a child care center. Doing the maths 

((((30x16) x.87 for tax) x52 weeks) / 12 months) it seems like it would be close enough to 

my 2k a month budget needs, while only being 30 hours, so I would have a bit of extra 

time to relax and take classes. 

Well, what happens happens. So many things are out of my hands these days. 

I slept pretty good last night. For a while I was deep in a dream and very far from 

teh suck of sleeping in my car. Many more nights like that and I really would seriously 

consider staying homeless an extra few weeks beyond what I need to get $ for my screen 

and a bit of cushion. The world is getting cold though. Seemingly much sooner this year 

than most. Back in like 2002 (I think) it was way hot and I was in shorts all the way 

through September. This year, I've been chilly in the mornings and evenings, and here we 



are only in early August and I am not even at the point of starting my savings to move 

back in, let alone in the bonus monies time. *sigh* 

Fate continues to move me forward through time. The waiting continues... 

Time passes 

Lunch time nom. Funny story, seems I put my stuff down at a table next to the 

photography cutie. She didn't recognize me at first, but did a couple of smiles after she 

did. I have seen her around a few times. She's kind of easy to spot due to how she 

dresses (kind of rocker/artist). I used to have more of a dress 'style', not so much lately. 

Lately I've been kind of regular cloths jeans guy with gamer shirts. Back in the day I used 

to wear cammo pants more. I may go back to that, as that style is a bit comfier in terms of 

movement. If I recall, my current cammo pants ("night" cammo, blues with black) are 

kind of tight. I don't think too tight, but tight enough they don't fit properly. I guess I 

could trade my shorts for them. What with the shift to cold I really won't need my shorts. 

Cutie left. No flirts for me. I suppose I am upwards to 20 years older than the 

peeps here  so that doesn't help. I don't look it though, part of the minor Charisma 

boost. It does make me a sad rabb1t though. My average audience peep is also like 

probably in their early 20s to early 30s, that combined with college peeps also in that 

range rapidly dwindles my chances to find a sweetie. Don't get me wrong, I wouldn't 

necessarily have a problem with that. My ex-sweetie was 13 years younger than me. It 

took a long time to get over that and see we loved each other for who we were, not how 

old we were. Body age seems to have little to do with a person's spirit and interests. 

Anyways, yes, I'd love to have a sweetie 10-15 years younger, but I'm looking for a spirit 

/ interest match really, so I won't discount anyone. Anyways, guess the nugget of 

knowledge here is - if you find someone cute / attractive, don't cast them aside just due to 

age. (Unless they are so young it's inappropriate or something.) 

Welp, lunch time nom has been over for a while. Guess I'll go see about typing 

more in and checking jobs. 

 

 

Day 37 -  8/7  
 

 

Super sad day. It's about 9:15 and I'm not even going to bother fighting over a 

system this morning. I don't need to. Jobs won't come up for a few hours, and being 



current with Epic Fail I only add 15 minutes to ½ hour of typing per day. Plenty of time 

during my last week to type in another week. 

I was really depressed last night too. Cried a tiny bit. I just want to go back to my 

room with my stuff all set up, but I can't.  

B-fast noms. I got a doughnut at Safeway last night. Not a whole lot cheaper than 

here, just $0.15 less, but still. 

This is the last fully open day of school. My last school shower this morning. It 

will be sponge showers and Friday night work showers until I find another public shower. 

I wonder if I'm getting sick too. This dumbass was in the bathroom the other day 

all wheezing and rasping like he was going to die. Um hulllooo, if you are that sick you 

can call the professor or take the test separately so you don't put other students at risk. No, 

no, he goes around campus spreading his plague everywhere. 

I think my beta board I normally talk on is closing soon. There are posts about 

open beta mid-August. I think release is set for late September. I think I've been there 

over 6 months now. It's been quite a while. 

Well, b-fast is over. Time to go see if my computers are free to check my email 

and mess around. 

Time passes 

Lunch time nom, noon. In a 'farewell college cafeteria' celebration I decided to get 

their chicken nuggets. A bit pricy for what you get, but, well, with it shutting down for a 

month I'll likely be doing a lot of bread with occasional meat for lunch. 

The job searches continue to fail. There were like no posts at all in the two 

morning checks. Literally. I think I saw only about 10 new posts on the 16 areas I check. 

At least next week, what with no classes, my gas will go way down. That will help a bit. 

And as long as I have my 5 hour a week job I am reasonably balanced. (Though I still 

owe about $100 to Comcast and AT&T. Probably have to spend b-day monies clearing 

that. ) 

Not much to say. Helping someone via email on a build he's doing. He's flipping 

out a bit on graphic card and hard drive choices, but it's understandable as his PC has 

some mystery problem we can't figure out. Posted a few posts in threads to help people 

out / save them some monies, so I still can help people and be happy about that. 

Time passes 

Edge of night, 8:30. Class ended early - last one. I'm totally stuffed from the pot-

luck. I can has leftover sodas and I got bread as my dish, and have nearly all of that, so 

bread for about 5-6 days is covered, provided it doesn't go stale before then, which it 



likely will. Bread unwrapped will only last about 1, maybe 2, days before it is too hard to 

eat. I wrapped it up in Safeway bags, so hopefully it will be ok. 

There were a couple of younger kids that came in. I think some were around 2 and 

5. I waved to the younger a few times and her older brother saw me and later showed me 

his spaghetti dinner by holding it up in front of his face and making an, 'I'm totally going 

to eat this' face, and I made a yikes face. I later remembered my golf balls and brought 

them in to see if they wanted to play with them. He explained how I needed to take them 

in and throw them into the grass tomorrow because that's where golf balls live - in the 

grass. Not the trees, in the grass only, hehe. 

Sex pen is dead. Dumb thing shows 80% full but refuses to write. Maybe I'll see 

about getting a cheap 3 or 5 pack if they are going to run out. Let's see... like 28 hand 

written (well duh) pages, single spaced, double sided. That sound right? Sounds a bit 

quick to me. I probably only do that much in a normal semester though. 

Anyways... nothing in jobs. I think I only have managed 3 apps a day for a week 

now. Things are getting bad. Used to be like 5-10 on a really good day a few months ago. 

All  I can do is keep looking I guess. 

Not sure what else to say at the moment. 

 

 

Day 38 -  8/8  
 

 

I has a lunch, about noon. Pretty empty on campus, but that's to be expected what 

with the shut-down. I got 2 hours for checking jobs and helping others on boards so far, 

then watched Burn Notice. Lunch time now, though I seem to have not stolen a plastic 

knife. Got forks and spoons, but no knife. Cutting salami will be... well I have to bite it. 

rar. I found a pen too, hehe. 

I'll miss campus. It seems strange, and I've only been here about a month, but I've 

grown accustom to the hustle and bustle of peeps. I wonder if I'll be back when it comes 

up in 6 weeks or if this suck will be over. It's doubtful I'd find a place by then, but 

extremely possible to have found a day job, meaning daily computer need may become 

unnecessary (as I may have a computer at work and time to access during my day.) 

I guess only time will tell. 



It's kind of nice to be free, like a leaf in the wind, but I'm getting really sick of 

repeatedly bashing against the walls. I'd like to land in a fountain and gently float around 

for a while. 

Wow... ok the salami pouch is bite proof. Gonna have to get a knife. Mine are all 

buried. Oh, I have scissors, duh. I'd have to go all the way back to the car, at the fountain 

now *sigh* maybe later. My time here will end in a few hours anyways. 

I saw the Death Knight intro. Ooooh  Spoiler there, but it's totally how 

I envisioned my character history - dying in defense of a cause, the will to preserve that 

turning me. My character will be very sad about what he's become, having previously 

been a Warrior, fighting to find a way to undo the curse. I'll probably make a website with 

his story some day.  I was hoping to work on it pre-launch, but what with the hype 

being generated launch may be sooner than I anticipated. Of course, my original guess 

was no sooner than September with launch between Halloween and Turkey weekend, so I 

will  probably be correct. We'll see. 

1:10 now, gonna chill here till about 1:30 then go for another check, maybe start 

typing this weeks journal bits. 

Time passes 

Here we are "at work". I'm so incredibly hungry. I'm going to have soup and bread 

now. It's ok. I've got "extra" bread I need to eat up anyways or it will go bad. I'll have 

some bread and salami later. 

Got a phone interview set up for next Thursday. Not anything to get excited about. 

It's low pay (if I recall) and part time, but it will help get me at least some monies. 

Um... that's it for now. Time for dinner #1, hehe. 

Time passes 

Over estimated my salami eating ability I think. Normally I've been eating $1 

from the deli per sandwich, typically getting $2-2.5 at a time. The last time I was there, in 

order to cut costs, I went with a Summer sausage type salami. It's about 7" long, not sure 

how thick, but fooooo, I ate maybe 1/7
th
 of it. Part will likely go bad before I finish. 

I expected only 4-5 sandwiches worth. 

It's so hard to be a single person and eat cheaply. The frozen chicken tenders I do 

are easy enough to control, but most things aren't sold cheaply in small amounts. Bread is 

huge unless you get rolls, which are expensive. Rice-a-Roni feeds 2-3 depending, so you 

have to save those if you cook that up. Salad, I don't know about others, but if I get a bag 

of salad it lasts me more than a week. (About 5 meals worth.) Tough enough cooking 



single style, even more so since things aren't sold single style unless it's something like a 

microwave dinner. 

So tired. I may go to bed early tonight... well to car.  I won't have school to nap 

at in the morning. I doubt they would patrol the lot. I was somewhere this morning 

(different place than either of my normal school spots) from 7-10 and didn't see anyone, 

but I probably shouldn't risk it if the computer lab is closed. I may start going to rest 

sooner since I need to be out of public areas by the time it starts getting light. And next 

week is the last week before the school computer lab is shut down till September 22nd. I 

know the church has visitors by 9. Drove by it one day at that time. Never seen anyone at 

the ~6:30-7:00 time I've been leaving, but still. 

Still no word from that homeless shelter. I guess it doesn't matter since I don't 

have the $300 spare they would require me to save per month. I still don't understand how 

that would help me move in somewhere since the lowest rent for a one bedroom around 

here is about $1200 a month. (Lower down south about ½ hour from here.) Lowest shared 

housing single room costs are about $650 with the average closer to $750-800.) Right 

now that's more than I earn (the $300) and when I had $300 more per month I'd really 

need to reactivate my credit card payments. 

Well, hopefully soon I'll at least get more hours somewhere and not have to worry 

about credit card payments. But, as always, until I do I wait... 

 

 

Day 39 -  8/9  
 

 

Early, 8:35. Driving around a bit it seems a few local churches were unoccupied, 

so my church spot should be safe till around 8. I still suspect I should get out of there 

around 6:30 (when I normally wake up these days) due to Sunday service. I know nothing 

of church things, but I suspect I'd need to be out of there sooner on Sundays. 

There were some people there when I got there at 10:30 last night, which is very 

unusual. They didn't leave till around 11:15. I've been there several times before at 10 and 

10:30, so it must have been a special event they were setting up or taking down. 

I'm going to see if I can get in on Clone Wars Friday night. It will have to be a late 

show, due to being at dumb work that day. That's super sad. Yet another big premier party 

I'll no doubt miss. If, by some miracle, I got a high paying job that was 25+ hours I'd 

consider quitting before the premier so I could go. But... well, I really do need to get as 



much as I can right now. Even at 35k a year I should probably still keep my piddly $250 a 

month Friday thing till I've secured a spot in a place. Build up the extra monies while 

I have nothing else to do with my time but work. It's not like it's hard. Hell, I could pretty 

much sleep through the shift. The guys would wake me if they really needed anything. 

*sigh* Just another fun life event I'm missing due to my situation. I don't so much mind 

things like Stargate Atlantis and Ghost Hunters not being online, as I can catch up via 

NetFlix later. It's these events that are one time things that I miss that make me sad. 

Welp, not really anything more to write about right now. One hour at the 

Sunnyvale library coming up, 12+ hours of Golfland network, Panda Express for dinner 

hopefully, have to check out monies. I'm pretty low again. That's it today. 

Oh, I did get an 8 pack of pens in Target for teh cheap; $1. Heh 8x the pennage as 

the sex pen. If they last half as long I'll be happy. Saw some $4 shirts too. Not tank tops, 

not t-shirts, the kind of sleeveless things, but still square look. I need some new shirts like 

that. My old ones got worn out. Often when I'm home I'll wear that and sweatpants. 

Getting pretty warm today so far. Maybe the cold is going away again. That would 

be nice. I like warm Summers. Of course, what with being homeless, no money, and no 

friends, it really isn't much of a Summer.  

Time passes 

Goin' medieval on lunch. Bite it! Bite the salami! RAR! Helped out a couple of 

people on the boards, yeeeaaa for saving people money and making better choices.  

No job stuff. Zero new posts since yesterday to apply to. Not surprising for the weekend. 

Got in on a spot at Golfland. Not many people here today. The lot is basically full, 

but there are hardly any golfers. 

I reserved some money for Clone Wars. Going to eat into food money to do it, but 

that's a good trade. I love Star Wars.  Gonna have to be a pretty late show. I'll likely 

miss all the fun. I decided not to actually buy the ticket yet though. I have this vague 

recollection of tickets not going on sale till 5 days in advance. So, Monday I'll get the 

ticket. Though it will take a bit of gas I'll drive over and buy it in person to be sure I get 

the mega theater. Maybe there will still be some silly costume fun to be had at the late 

show. Last time I went to a Star Wars movie there was a while ago. It was for the re-

release, well, new version, of Episode 4, 5 and 6. I didn't go to Episode 1 or 2 (premier) 

because I went later with my ex-roommate, who refuses to go to movies unless it's been 

several weeks. 



Tummy doesn't like this salami so much, too greasy. That tends to be the case 

with all salami though. Maybe I'm getting an old person's tummy and have to basically 

give up salami *sighs at getting older* 

Where is my Star Wars Blu-ray with uncompressed audio? That's what I want to 

know. The first few new movies (Episode 1 and 2) pushed high-def film making, so we 

know they are up to snuff, but where are they? It seems odd to me they haven't released 

yet. Or even, to my knowledge, been announced yet for blu-ray. 

Time passes 

Random thought, mostly for my records - Do they make cammo shorts? I'd think 

not officially, because, well, duh, but a civilian outfit may. Sky or a desert cammo shorts 

would be cool. I should get a new pants plus a second pants when I get some monies. Not 

jungle though. I prefer non-traditional style. Not that orange either. I prefer the ones that 

could actually serve as cammo - Sky blue, City/Urban, Midnight tiger, Desert cammo, 

Electric blue. 

Time passes 

The lot is down to ½ full, odd for an early Saturday afternoon. The big thing has 

some Maxrider/Gamevision logos on it now, in addition to 9 game options with pictures. 

It looks like it's a "3d" ride/game that bounces you around. I should be able to get a pretty 

good peek at what's going on, as it also has about a 30" LCD on the outside and an 

8" LCD. I'm guessing the big one will show the people bouncing around and the little one 

is likely for game selection / debugging. Looks fun enough. Those things tend to make me 

motion sick, heh. 

Time passes 

I'm so very sad right now.  I have lost, and likely will never find, my 

USB Flash drive cap. It seems silly and trivial, I know, but I recently discovered I lost 

something else as well (my headphone jack to receiver adapter). Including these two 

things, that makes 3 or 4 things I've lost in my life total ever. It seems stupid and trivial 

and I'll laugh about this later, but right now I'm so sad. I was almost cry sniffling there for 

a bit. It's like my life is totally completely shifting out of my control and now I'm losing 

littl e things. Things that are pieces of me. It feels like what little I have left is slipping 

away more and more and what is/was me is being lost and more and more is replaced 

with empty nothing, or further adaptation towards a more lingering, possibly semi-

permanent state of homelessness. 

The task of getting first, last, deposit (roughly $2,500) coupled with the total lack 

of any jobs what-so-ever over the past 6 months is starting to make me very sad and 



unstable. I haven't been able to get $300-400 more a month to restart my credit card 

payments and get a bit more food, let alone the additional $1750 a month above what I 

make now to meet my minimum bills per month. (That doesn't count roughly $750 more 

per month to start paying back student loans.) 

Such a small and trivial thing shouldn't be an issue, but right now these lost items 

feel like very big parts of what I was, what I am, what little I have left to hold onto, has 

been lost forever. More and more of me being lost, never to be the same again.  

 

 

Day 40 -  8/10  
Dreamscape  

 

It's the good morning time, 9:00. I'm sad I woke up needing to pee at like 6. I was 

having nice dreams with a love interest sweetie played by Eliza Dushku  At first we 

were at my first house. The sweetie had snuck in to sleep over. We were both naked, but 

she had to wait for snuggly sleepy time because I had to put the bed together - no doubt 

my homeless state creeping into the dream. It transitioned to some kind of summer event 

at the beach. I was there with a new friend and an old friend (the one I mentioned 

someone looked like at Golfland). I was laying down in the sand because it was super 

comfortable. (Normally I find most sand too biting for my taste.) The sweetie came by, 

saw me, and immediately / happily / hurriedly lay down next to me for hellos and 

snuggling.  

I found an ok post church rest spot. It's some kind of tennis area. Very few people 

go there, maybe half a dozen at a time. I can park slightly further away from them and be 

undisturbed. I rested there from 6:30 to 8:15 today and about 6:15 to 7:30 yesterday. 

Killing time at Target now. Washed my parts, shaved and had a couple of 

handfuls of cereal. About 1 hour till Golfland network is on, 2 more after that till I can 

mess around for an hour. I thought of going to the 2 hour city library, but it's very close to 

here and if I move over to Golfland it's about a 3 mile trip. Nothing really big in terms of 

gas, but with only about 2-3 gallons in my tank to last until Thursday morning I want to 

be as sparing as I can. Got about $20 in my wallet, but that has to cover food for tonight, 

Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday. So I want to be as gas conservative as I can so I don't 

need to drop food cash in there. 



I've decided, since it's day, to try and look for my cap. There are only 2 spots it 

could be, so hopefully I can find it. The places should be closed when I look, so there 

shouldn't be any cars parked around where it may be, leaving the area free to search. 

That's it for today so far. No plans, hopes, or expectations. Job stuff never moves 

Sunday, so my city library time is all I have to look forward to, and the Golfland network 

my only real source of entertainment. The Target and Best Buy channel just isn't as 

interesting (and when the lot starts to fill up larger cars block out my view.) Plus, how 

interesting is it watching people go to/from their cars with groceries. Nowhere near as 

entertaining as happy mini-golfers.  

*taps papers on desk* In weather news it's sunny and warm, better get those shorts 

on. Yesterday was breezy in the afternoon, not unlike a beach town, could go that way 

again today. 

Ok that really is all I got for now, hehe. 

Time passes 

Poop! I completely forgot Golfland doesn't open till noon Sunday. I guess I'll be 

watching the Best Buy channel till then. They don't even open for another 40 minutes. 

There is already a crazy line here. I wonder if they have weekly sales on Sunday or 

something. Guess I could go in and pee when they open, see if they have the Asus Eee PC 

1000 or MSI Wind to check out their keyboard size. Though the Wind would be for size 

only... 

Ah, another Wii craze. A peep is saying she will give out tickets for Wii Fit or the 

Wii system, but she has no Mario Karts. A true testament to the system that everywhere 

I've been here now (3? 4? weeks) there has been a line for Wii stuffs. I never saw a line 

anywhere for the PS3 at launch and I camped 3 stores for nearly a month every few days 

to get it. I miss my Wii. I'd love Wii Fit. My ex-roomie had it and it looked fun. Plus, as 

I mentioned I've been trying to get back down to the 170 pound range. I wonder if it will 

ever get downloadable add-ons or an expansion. 

No USB cap at the major or minor possible locations. If I lost it where I think I 

lost it, it is likely gone for good. There are several drains near where I lost it, so it could 

have easily gone down, or been run over and bounced into a drain. I peeked down, but 

didn't see it. Though that doesn't mean it isn't down there. 

Well, at least if I  start to recover soon I know where, and when, to look for Wii Fit 

- Best Buy, Sunday, get in line before 10:30, ideally around 10. 

I'm glad I put my shorts on today. The sun is all up in my passenger seat where I 

was sitting (it was shaded when I first got here) and foooo I was actually sweating a touch 



on my legs. I'd guess it's near 78-80 in the sun and maybe 75 in the shade? Only a very 

slight breeze so far. Not much to do when it opens for real (opening early for line people), 

but at least I can get the current Wii Fit price. Last I saw people were ebaying it at like 

$150, which is just crazy talk. I'd say it's not worth more than $100. 

Time passes 

Yeah, with tax it would be just under $100. So that's a fair price.  Tried to help 

someone in the store. He was looking at laptops and I posed the always important 

question, "Do you really need a laptop?" He was saying he just got his previous laptop 

about a year ago and it's outdated, so I pointed out that's the greatest flaw with them - they 

are outdated the minute you buy them because they can't be upgraded. Apparently he 

didn't want to go with a desktop because, "everything is all in one box" with a laptop. 

Sure, I suppose, but for a gamer, which he said he was, who doesn't need mobility, it just 

doesn't make sense. You are pretty guaranteed these days to be technologically outdated 

on several features in about 1.5 years, and functionally obsolete for new games within 

about 4. Ah well, can't help everyone. 

I did manage to help someone else though. The older male child of a 4 person 

family, probably about 10 years old or so, said, "Dad, look! Special edition Serenity." I 

noted dad was holding a MSG4 version PS3 and I said, "You don't want that version. 

Wait for the Blu-ray" and chatted to them for a few minutes about the Blu-ray Firefly / 

Serenity. hehe  

Welp, that killed ½ hour. A guy checked stock / inventory for me. Apparently 

without the 1000H / Wind listed they will never get it, so I have no way to check the 

larger keyboard. The smaller versions are certainly cramped. I don't really need high 

typing speed. I could two-finger type if it's cheap enough. (The cheaper versions are 

around $400 vs. $600 (when not on sale)). We'll see how money goes. Right now about 

the only thing I can plan is maybe I may get enough for my b-day for Wii Fit. But, with 

no place to play not much point in that. 

Time creeps forward... 

Time passes 

Had a good time in the library.  Felt normal-like. Got some kind words from 

someone I've spoken too before on the Hellgate boards about my sad homeless time. I 

guess he had a similar sad time back in the early 80s. I remember those days. The world is 

a very different place. We didn't have cell phones, job searching was done by newspaper, 

or in person. A world without cell phones and Internet access seems so strange to me 



now, yet I've only been online for about 15 years. It seems so odd to remember how much 

nothing I used to do back in the day. There were advantages though. Back when your 

community did something, like a carnival came to town, it was a huge deal and everyone 

went and there was a much tighter local community - you knew your neighbor. Now, 

everything is global and people often don't know their neighbors. As a sociologist I often 

wonder if this is a bad thing. But, with a stronger social network people should have an 

easier time in life - more help finding friends jobs, helping move, helping if someone 

needs shelter, or they become disabled in some way and needs attention (such as broken 

leg, or tending due to cancer, etc.) I guess it's a trade really. 

I spent some time reading through magazines. The reviewers in one seem to love 

Soul Calibur. I've heard nothing but good things online (save for the Star Wars characters, 

which I knew would be meh.) There were a few reviews of the Eee PC and MSI Wind. 

More confirmations reviewers don't like the small keyboard size of the older Eee PC 

(versions before the 1000) and other confirmations that the MSI Wi-Fi connection is often 

found lacking. I will almost certainly pass on the MSI Wind unless I've heard that issue 

was cleared up. 

My primary job searching site wasn't really working. It's ok, as there are rarely 

any posts Sunday. Oddly I connected long enough to find a really good looking part time 

office position. I'd much rather have a good/happy part time something at a good pay than 

an unhappy full time something at fair pay. I suppose I will always be like that - a desire 

for emotional overcompensation over pay overcompensation. I'd rather have only a little 

extra money and be happy with my job and hours (in terms of work times) than extra 

money, but work too many hours, particularly if it's overtime week after week, or not be 

happy with what I'm doing. Maybe... well I was going to say maybe that's why I'm where 

I am, but my last job, the online customer support / tech support one was the first I was 

really happy with. So I suppose I've never had an overabundance in either direction. 

Anyways, snack nom going on. Running low on food, but I should be fine till 

Thursday morning when pay flips. If I think of anything else to say I'll ramble on.  

Hope your days are going better and more interesting than mine, or at least that you find 

teh rabb1t ramblings amusing.  

Time passes 

Zomg! My USB flash cover thing!  I was sitting here thinking I really need to 

vacuum and wash my car, thinking if I do I should check areas before doing so, and I look 

down wondering if it were maybe on the floor and it was!  I'd thought of checking the 



floors before, but it was very unlikely to be in the car, so I didn't bother then forgot to 

later. So there you go - sometimes what you are looking for can be found when you aren't 

expecting it and in a place you don't expect it. (A philosophy I've had about love for quite 

some time. ) 

 

 

Day 41 -  8/11  
 

 

Guess I'll start today. I was hoping to wait for something interesting, but nothing 

so far. Since I mentioned it, I saw about a dozen people with cammo shorts. No jobs 

worth applying for / that I'm qualified for. I'd almost think it was still the weekend with as 

few posts as there are. Hopefully it will pick up later. 

I have such the massive headache. I don't know why. I'm guessing stress, as this 

being Monday it's yet another week I've not been called or offered a job. Odd though as 

my body would stress on Monday as opposed to Friday. Maybe it's a reaction to the 

repeated Monday frustration of needing to look for something instead of just knowing I'm 

scheduled to go work at x time. 

No Clone Wars tickets at the theater I want yet. I guess they don't go on sale till 

tomorrow? Good thing I didn't drive down on the weekend. I'm super low on gas and had 

to drop half my cash into my tank. I may need to put in even more. I may have to un-

reserve the movie ticket money and wait to buy my ticket till Thursday morning. I'll think 

on that more as the day goes on and we enter tomorrow since it appears I can't buy one 

today either way. 

1.5 hours of access left today, but I'm going to chill here for 15 minutes since I 

just left the lab. There are 1 hour timers, so it's kind of rude to stay in there and just 

refresh. Well, ok, it's totally rude.  I've only ever done that a few times ever, and only 

when the place is completely empty. 

After my school time I'll go get some more Pepsi (from the ex-garage) and rinse 

off my car. I hope the vacuum is in the garage so I can do that too. Last time I was over 

there it wasn't in the garage. 

That's it so far. Good board help... oh there was the Star Trek Online video up. 

I peeped that. Same design under Cryptic's wing as before - FPS / ship-to-ship focus. Not 

sure how into that I would be. I'd much prefer an old-school Classic Trek feel with a more 

traditional RPG style. 



But yeah, so far the usual helping on boards, no jobs to apply for, no replies yet. 

Gotta try and stay positive though. It only takes one good job offer, right?  

Time passes 

Ug. I seem to have gotten sick. I washed and vacuumed the car. Pretty clean now, 

but I was/am sweating and panting and feel sick to my stomach. I was sneezing a few 

times earlier and somewhat sniffly, but I didn't recognize that + headaches as being sick. 

Often I sneeze and have difficulty breathing / have congestion due to allergies, but add on 

migraines and I'm likely sick. No one seems to be around where I'm parked. As soon as 

these people next to me leave I'll take my shirt off for a cool down. There is a nice breeze, 

so I should cool quickly. Oh, wtf, these people are just sitting here with their engine 

running. They've been there 5+ minutes in their huge SUV monster truck junk. Stop 

flipping through your restaurant coupon book and wasting gas and gib the monies to 

me!!11!!  All these parking lots on the weekends and evenings likely isn't doing me 

much good either. People like this sitting around me polluting up the air and I have no 

choice but to breath that crap in. Hate to close the window. They've been there literally 

like 10 min. Finally. Sheesh. Dummy-heads. 

My USB cap will be lost for good one day. It's all lose fitting now. It slides mostly 

off at the drop of a hat.  

So get this, this is good for a rofl. The lady that replied to my reply to her ad from 

her iPhone emailed me today wanting to set up an interview. That already happened 

*checks* just over two weeks ago. It's like, sorry, your guy interviewed me two weeks 

ago and basically wanted an experienced bouncer/orderly. I replied to her email asking if 

she was the one I already interviewed with, as I'm only 95% sure it was her. (Same name, 

same mention of what was in the ad.) I guess there is an infinitely small chance she is not 

the same person. I haven't applied for any troubled teen type positions since then. 

I wonder if my feeling sick is due to the salami or bread. Five days isn't that old 

for bread, but it has been exposed to the elements the whole time. Maybe I should trash 

the last sandwich worth that I have. Finished out the salami, so I don't have to worry 

about that, but I guess that has been open un-refrigerated for about 4 days (this being #4). 

Though that was sealed in Tupperware, so it wasn't really exposed. 

Hopefully I'll feel better by this evening. Gonna eat a cheesy beefy thing for teh 

cheap, like $.90. Gotta keep costs down for the next few evenings unless I suddenly get a 

donation (which takes a few days to flip to my account). 

Time passes 



Fell asleep there for 15 minutes. Did some large burps just now. It may have been 

the salami. I have to remember to stick to roast beef, pastrami, and ham from now on. 

Though only the first two would likely be ok a day or so without a fridge. Ham goes bad 

pretty fast in the open. 

For teh lolz I looked up Eee PC and Warcraft. I found a video of someone who got 

WoW to run on the Eee PC. Heh. Apparently if you do some pain in the butt install stuff, 

if you tweak/overclock the system, it's playable in open areas at about 8 FPS at 800x600 

resolution. hehe. I'd think though that you should be able to hook it directly up to a 

desktop, or at least a router, via the Ethernet and have it show up as a system on a 

network. Then I don't see why you couldn't just install to it through the desktop. 

Hopefully I won't be homeless much past September and my launch prediction is accurate 

and I can be happily back in WoW via desktop in a home before launch though.  I'd be 

more likely to just skip launch and wait if I was still homeless than I would to play via an 

Eee PC. But, heh, interesting to see it could be done. 

Time passes 

Kids are funny, but they make you think. The other night, I guess it was last night, 

seems so long ago, I was at In-n-Out nomming cheezburger. I'm sitting on a stool and 

there is another stool next to me. This little girl, probably like 4, comes up, puts her 

arms/hands on the stool, props herself up/forward so she's like 1.5 feet from my nom. You 

know, way into 'my personal space bubble' as small kids do, and I'm like ? as I'm 

nomming. She giggles, backs down to her feet, props herself up again and I'm like ?? and 

she asks, "What does salt taste like?" And I'm all, "You don't know what salt tastes 

like?" And she's like, "No. *giggle*" I ponder for a bit and I can't think of any way to 

describe it. I have an area I spilled some on my napkin on the counter and I point to it and 

say, "Stick your finger there and try some." She giggles and her slightly older brother has 

seen. I'd guess he's like 6 or so, covers her mouth and says something like, 'No. Come on 

Naiomi.' and gently pulls her back while she's giggling.  Made me really think though. 

I would have a very hard time describing most food items to someone. It's like similar 

items, like yellow/orange pepper vs. red pepper vs. green pepper, if a person was familiar 

with one, maybe. But something like salt... hum.  

 

 

Day 42 -  8/12  
My cultu re  



 

Lunch time nom, 11, not much left to eat. A few single sized chip bags, a couple 

handfuls of bread. Should be enough Pepsi to last without too much issue. I wouldn't need 

quite so much if the water around here wasn't yuuuccck. 

Here is an odd thought, and I suppose this is fairly rare and due to my growing up 

an only child with effectively no parental interaction and very few friends. I'm thinking 

how I really need to go see Clone Wars, and many of you have likely already questioned 

my choice to sacrifice a bit of food and gas flexibility to do so, but here's the thing - this is 

a really big deal to me. In a way, it's home. What I mean by that is whenever anyone asks 

my cultural or ethnic background I look at them puzzled and will often reply that I don't 

have one, but in truth I do - one of Sci-Fi. See, I grew up on Sci-Fi. When I was young I 

watched cartoons like Superfriends and Batman & Robin, the live action Batman, Star 

Trek ("Classic" series), the original Battlestar Galactica, Buck Rogers. It's these shows 

and movies like Star Wars that are my true cultural background. My morals, ethics, and 

beliefs, were formed from the examples of the Superfriends, Battlestar Warrior code of 

honor, the Prime Directive, and the Jedi code. When I think of my father, picture him in 

my head, I picture Adam West. Batman and James T. Kirk were more of a father to me 

than my real dad. To me, it isn't just a movie, these aren't just characters, they are old and 

dear friends I've spent my entire life with who I identify with far more than my family of 

origin or any kind of ethnic heritage. 

I'm likely one of possibly only a few who think and feel this way. It's hard to 

describe, but to me, these series speak more about who I am at my core being, what I 

value and believe, than any real world background I've ever known or had. 

Time passes 

Good news / Bad news with Clone Wars. It seems the only evening shows on 

Friday are right during my shift. I called to ask some questions and only got a machine. 

But, the machine did reveal sekret infoz - there is a Thursday showing at midnight. Woot! 

Teh sekret midnight premier show. I will have no choice though but to drive down there 

to buy the ticket, as that one isn't listed or sold online. I'll likely go early, probably like 7 

and grab dinner on the way. Hum. People will likely start partying and lining up at like 5 

after work. Maybe I'll go a bit earlier, like 6. It's not like I'd be doing anything else at that 

time, just be sitting at Golfland. So, woot! Provided they haven't sold out I can has 

premier party with the crazy fun peeps. 



We are all a little crazy though in some way. Some obsess over certain things, 

some are really fussy/picky about something, some have to do a certain thing a certain 

way or at a certain time. We are all at least a little imbalanced off of "normal". 

Well, couple hours left here, nearly three I guess, then I'll go look into those early 

tickets. 

I did a last check from the city library last night. So, I did school checks from 10-3 

then a 1 hour peek around 6 at the city library. I'll likely do that this week. It allows me to 

catch any later afternoon job postings. Next week I lose my school access, so I'll change 

up my routine to 2 hours at the Cupertino library in the morning then the 1 hour late day 

check at the Sunnyvale one. Suck will ensue though as many computers can't copy and 

paste, which drastically increases my application time, not to mention I can't run GoLive 

so I'll lose web updating ability completely. 

Well, at least a bit of good news there. As you may have guessed by my not 

mentioning it yet, we are nearing 12:30 and there were zero jobs in my areas to apply to. 

Time passes 

Woot! I can has ticket. Couple of bucks cheaper than I reserved, so there is that to 

use for gas should I need it. It wasn't at the mega huge uber theater though. I really hope 

it's not a sucky one. All the fun will happen Thursday / Friday though, so it's my chance at 

fun. The ticket girl said that during Harry Potter the line didn't get crazy till 10:30, so 

maybe I won't go till around 7. Like I said, once I do my last job check I've got nothing to 

do but sit somewhere. May as well be there at the theater, right? 

Well, that's it for now. Just thought I'd share my woot.  

Time passes 

Dinner nom on the cheesy beef thing. I decided to get two, since last night one 

was like 90% filling and I am totally hungry. The problem is 1.25 made me 110% full, so 

now I'm 2/3 done with the second one and like 120% full.  

There are many tasty looking things at Taco Bell. I may try the $1 taco thing 

tomorrow. It has sauce though. I think I mentioned how (plasma) sauce makes me  

There are several tasty looking meal options for teh cheap though. It may be a decent cost 

reducer to the $6 of In-n-Out or Panda Express. 

That's it for this section. Nothing new from my final library checks. Just a nom 

update. 

Um. That's it. k thx bye.  

Time passes 



Foooo I'm tired. Not just sleepy tired, but exhausted from continually being out in 

the world bombarded by stimuli tired. If I ever get a chance to afford a hotel room that 

would be so awesome. I'd soak/tend my poor feets, take a long bath/shower, 

tend/shave/super clean all my parts, hang out neked and watch TV. Most importantly, I'd 

sleep in. At least I hope I would. Sometimes I have had a hard time sleeping in unfamiliar 

places. And, what with my allergies, I can sometimes be allergic to hotels - specifically 

the bed sheets. Odd and true story - I'm allergic to white soap. Something in any soap or 

laundry detergent (a type of soap, so duh) which is white in color can make me break out. 

Mild reaction is just a red color, then little bumps, and the worst case I've ever had (when 

I first discovered the allergy) was massively red / sensitive raised areas on my skin. 

(Think multiple bumps that become so numerous they create a plateau.) 

When I was last homeless exactly 8 years ago (first 2/3 of August) I had money, 

roughly 4k if I recall after getting my car, and a motor cycle for a vehicle through half and 

my first Geo Tracker through the other half (my first car I bought myself). Since I had 

money then I was staying in hotels. About ¾ of the places caused me to rash to some 

degree. So, hopefully, if I do stay somewhere for a night this time it won't happen. Oddly 

there are about 3 new hotels in the immediate area. (I'd guess within a 3 mile radius of 

where I hung out then and now.) 

Not much really interesting there I guess. Mostly just exhausted beyond exhausted 

and rambling, and mentioning my odd white soap allergy. 

I have some tiny bumps on the bottom of my arms is what made me think of it. I 

think I rested my arms on something I'm allergic to - my car is white, ha! Seriously 

though, gonna have to not put them on the doors when the windows are open. I think 

that's what's causing it. Plus, the top half of my arms have a like Cuban tan, while the 

bottom half is sit at home white guy. (Disclaimer: I have no idea what a Cuban tan is. Just 

sounded like something a vacationer might say, heh. ) 



Week 7  

 
Day 43 -  8/13  

Tabula Rasa  

 

First day of the new week of suck. Lunch time nom. I didn't do a morning job 

check today yet. What with the suck of no real jobs yesterday I postponed job stuff in 

order to get you guys the last Epic Fail week update before I'm out of contact for 5 weeks. 

Plus, the computers that allow me access are only up for 3 hours today, only some of 

which time I can use them. I can access job stuff from the city libraries later. 

The journal is a blank slate. As I've typed the days in I've moved them from the 

front of the binder to the back. Today is a blank page, well was, hehe, with no pages to 

pass before it. So it's strange to not see the journal before I write. Stranger still to think so 

many weeks have passed with so few job interviews. Fate and Destiny must have 

something waiting for me down the line. What with my mini-job and occasional 

donations I'm physically and mentally ok enough to continue without sinking too much 

further. Of course, as more time goes on and I miss more games, lack the everyday things 

being in a home has to offer, I will slowly start to lose more and more sanity. 

My ex-roomie said some friendly things in an email, so that's at least a step 

forward I suppose from the not really talking to me before. Don't know if I said before 

when I explained what I meant by not having any friends. People are certainly nice 

enough to me, particularly those such as classmates, but these people leave in time, or I 

leave and don't go to their areas anymore. I have a few, maybe 4-8 people, who I guess 

most would say are my friends, but I only see them once, twice a year, or less. To me, a 

friend is someone you hang out with at their house, or at your house. You do dinner, 

movies, watch TV, share hobbies and do hobby things together. You know bits about 

their life and they yours. In real life I know noone like this. I do, however, have some 

board people I know who are somewhat like this. I see shows like Big Bang Theory and 

How I Met Your Mother; these shows have friends. I haven't had anyone like that... I 

guess basically since my divorce in my mid 20s. Everyone I knew really "grew up" 

I guess and I don't ever see them and now we've really drifted apart save for about 2-4 

who, as mentioned, I am likely to see less than once a year. Sure, we will be happy and 

have good times if we see one another, but they won't go out of their way, or have a desire 

to hang out with me. You rabb1t fans are likely the closest thing to friends I have these 

days. 



I don't really know why, likely just due to my sleeping at a church, but I compared 

myself to a priest today. I thought, 'you know, I kind of am like a priest.' My life's work, 

that which I find fulfilling, is working on keeping my site current and helping people out 

on boards or via messages, effectively providing the services of helping others who I view 

as, or state themselves to be, in a state of need. I don't know, today that just struck me as 

odd that, I suppose, a lot of my motivation and actions likely stem from a same core 

desire to help others choose a wise and happy path based on what they want to 

experience. 

Anyways, a strange thought from teh rabb1t brain. Hopefully I can get the money 

somehow to get my Eee PC, or get one via donation, and I can re-open my tech church of 

rambling before it gets too far behind. The thought of my site getting 5 weeks behind is 

 

Time passes 

My Eee PC 1000H is on sale for $557 at Amazon. Hopefully it will continue to go 

down and that isn't a temporary drop. Odd though that places still only show the black 

version. I've got nothing against black mind you, but the official site lists like 6 colors. I 

wonder where the other colors are. Maybe they are having production issues. 

Ug, these Cupertino library computers are such crap. Things will hit massive suck 

next week when they are 2 of my 3 hours of access. 

Not much I can do about that though. All I can do is keep checking my (job) sites 

and keep applying... when there are things to apply to. Here we are at Wednesday and I 

think there have only been 3 jobs I could apply to so far. I used to do that on a single bad 

day a few months ago with the average closer to 5-8. 

Well, off to run a final check at the library. Maybe there will be some good news. 

Off to Golfland after that for a few hours, then to my 1 hour at the Sunnyvale library. Not 

sure what I'll do after that though. Being Wednesday there is arcade madness at Golfland, 

so I can watch (if there is a spot open), but I'll have no bathroom access. 

 

 

Day 44 -  8/14  
Clone Wars night  

 

Haven't written till now because I've been busy and nothing has really happened. 

Doing laundry now, 3:15. In the future I'm going to see about doing it around 7 so I can 

watch Burn Notice. Some people are here and some poo is on. My guess would be a new-



school Fantasy Island, but it hasn't named the show, could be a movie. Anyways, only 

two jobs to apply to for the whole morning, both poo. The phone interview was ok, but 

it's part time at $10-12, so it would really still not be something that would be worth 

keeping as it's below the minimal survival pay for paying rent. Of course, at part time it 

wouldn't be enough anyways. 

So yeah, that's it. Helped like three or five threads on tech. Talked some various 

hobby stuff. Typed in yesterdayôs journal. Money flipped, so got a bit of foods and filled 

up my car. The big woot is Clone Wars tonight. Still not totally sure where I'll eat, but I'm 

thinking Panda Express. I'll have micro foods tomorrow, so that will be helpful to the 

wallet, oh and a proper shower. Woot for total cleaning/shaving of all my various parts. 

 

 

Day 45 -  8/15  
Quiet time for a while  

 

Today is the final journal entry I'll be able to type in for a while. I can get in these 

two days of week 7, but then the school lab will be shut down for five weeks and I will be 

unable to update my site at all unless someone suddenly welcomes me into their home 

(extremely unlikely), I get an Asus Eee PC or other portable, which having only about 

$40 in my account is extremely unlikely, or I get a job and can sneak some time to 

update, which at the rate I've been offered employment interviews so far is reasonably 

unlikely. I suppose there is an infinitesimally small chance the Cupertino city library will 

update their systems, they plan to, and they get a PC I can access my site from, but that is 

extremely unlikely as I need a PC and it was mentioned they were going all Mac. 

Last night's crowd/excitement was a complete let down. The evening started with 

me running a bit late and arriving at the theater around 7:30, dinner in hand. "Odd", I 

thought, as I walked up to the theater and saw no line outside. I think to myself, "Maybe 

there are only a few people and they are inside." Stranger still, I get inside, ask the theater 

person where the line is, and she points to an empty spot reserved for a line. So I drop my 

stuff and take a picture of me being first in line. I got a disposable camera for teh cheap 

($5.50 on sale), so you can has pictures. "Pictures or it didn't happen," right?  

So there I am, first in line, eating my dinner at a nearby table - very slowly eating, 

so as to kill time and help tummy digest. A young family comes in a bit later. I later get a 

reference to the dad's age, which I place at around his late 20s, and I'd guess the wife was 

in her mid 20s, while the kids were 3, 2, and younger than 1. The dad and I get along 



pretty good and we talked most of the evening while he worked on a Star Wars Lego 

walker for his oldest son, and his older son was doing various crazy things with me. I may 

have a new friend there - gave him a rabb1t card - so I may hear from him in the future or 

see them at teh rabb1t birthday party. You never know. 

So time creeps along from 7:30, 8, 8:30, 9, 9:45, 10, 10:45, finally a 3rd person 

shows up (counting the family as a single 'person' in line). Fricken nearly only 2 hours till 

the movie and the 3rd person in line just now shows up. We get let into the very tiny 

theater at 11 and it's not till 11:15 people truly show up. And there are no costumes. There 

is no fanfare. There is no revelry. There are just regular people for what could have been 

any movie on any day - save for two people who come in together with a couple of those 

$150 lightsabers. 

I think a couple of things contributed to the lack of a party. First, the theater 

actually did kind of suck. It was big enough, but it was tiny compared to the mega 

complex across the way, maybe 1/2 the size. I'll never go there again, as I want a huge 

theater for premiers (or opening weekend). Next, it could just be the uber fans either went 

elsewhere or ignored the film because it was animated. (Which I always did find a silly 

concept, as Episode 1 and 2 were about 99% animated as well, just at a much higher 

level.) It certainly was more "expanded universe" than "pure cannon". The padawan 

would never have said some of the things she said if it were pure cannon. I have a very 

strong feeling that the movie is really just a premier/pilot for the upcoming TV series and 

she will play a big part in drawing in a younger, more casual audience into Star Wars. 

They did some interesting camera work that they likely could never have done with live 

actors or a scene involving live actors. 

Time passes 

Crap! I didn't check the sign for the school lab. It looks like it may have shut down 

for the summer yesterday, and not today as I recalled. I could have sworn the 15th was the 

last open day. Well, I'll hang out here till 11 to see if they simply reduced hours. That 

would suck if I can't do my reminder / farewell updates and you guys are on your own 

now. Of course, I mention it several places, so those who look will figure out I have lost 

update access. And, of course, if asked on the boards or via email I can reply. Guess I'll 

wait just shy of an hour then give up and go to teh suck Cupertino library. 

Time passes 

Lunch noms at Golfland. I was probably right about my being wrong, as Ballman 

and Businessman were both at the Cupertino library when I got there. 



Got a call, but missed it - from Stanford. Possible interview there. I'll give them 

another hour, then call back a second time. They may be at a (long) lunch. (Some peeps 

do long lunches on Friday.) 

That's it for now. My journal ramblings will likely continue to get shorter due to 

the same sad things repeating. I'm sleeping a touch better now that I've noticed I'm safe 

till after 8. Someone new is walking by at night, happened twice now, and once this 

morning. I don't think he saw me at night, but in the morning I'd be very easy to define as 

a covered sleeping person if he got within 5' and looked in, which he's gotten about that 

close. He's using the church as a shortcut. I'd guess to and from work. He could become a 

threat to my spot.  

Time passes 

Not an interview call - something better in terms of short term gain - a psych study 

at $25 per hour, likely two hours, possibly later phases at two hours per. The researcher 

sounded totally hawt. She listened to what I answered in a 'this is interesting in a non-

research personal interest' way and sometimes giggled at what I said. Teh rabb1t flirted 

and asked if I'd see her when I was called in. She said no, her's is a women's study, and I 

said that's a shame 'cause she sounded super cute. I could tell she blushed as she giggled 

and she said thanks and that I may see her when I come in. (As in passing - not a 'you 

may see me' way.) You never know.  

I did get another call later and set up an interview Monday. It's a phone game test 

position, and if I recall it's only three days a week at 6 hours a each. But hey, 18 hours 

somewhere is 18 hours. That would certainly help and I could reactivate my credit card 

payments and have a few hundred extra. Not enough to move in anywhere, but enough to 

save a little something and certainly do things like see Madagascar 2 without stressing out 

over the $10 ticket cost. We'll see. 

I think I just killed a cockroach here at mini-work. Totally gross.  It was a 

black 6-legged critter about 1" long with super long legs and super long antenna. It's 

underbelly had some red lines on it. Sad I don't have my portable yet. That's the kind of 

thing that, while totally gross, I'm curious to know what that critter was. 

6 now, may eat dinner soon. I'm totally hungry. I'm so looking forward to the long 

/ real shower and part shaving tonight. I had a thought that if I could find somewhere 

down where I hang out that does swim lessons there may be a shower. I think I mentioned 

before that work isn't close enough to drive up to shower. It's like a 10 minute drive, so 

maybe 8 miles each way, like $2.75 per trip. Bit much for a shower. I normally only 



shave my parts twice a week, sometimes three times, so it's not super critical that I'm 

down at one true shower a week (plus sponge showers). Plus, I can shave anytime I want 

with my electric razor. So, often I'll get my face twice a week. 

I was so sad last night.  I got back to the ex-house at 2 AM (to pick up my 

cloths / bunny bag) and all I wanted to do was go in and flop onto my bed and sleep in till 

I woke up. I miss my home. I miss my room. *sniff* It's actually getting tougher to go 

back (to drop my bags to do things without worrying about them or check mail). It's like 

each trip is a reminder of what I had that I can't have anymore and that there is no new 

home in it's place. 

Despite sleeping later I'm still struggling to get to sleep. The car forces me to bend 

my parts around and often I can't sleep comfortable, only stopping the need by passing 

out and no longer being conscious enough for it to trouble my mind, only then leaving it 

to trouble my body and soul. 

 

 

Day 46 -  8/16  
My poor feets  

 

My poor feets are so tired from having shoes on all the time. I'm trying to take 

them off as much as possible, but I think all this walking is taking its toll on my feets and 

calves. I've got completely flat feet, I think I mentioned that. Anyways, even with ankle 

supporting boots they are getting really tired.  

Early afternoon now. Around 1 I think. Pretty quiet in the world. I did a job check 

/ board check earlier at the slow computer library. I'll likely watch Psych at the other one 

later on today. I have till they close at 6, so no super rush. 

The Maxrider/Gamevision thing looks ready. It's priced at an insane $11 for two 

people from the looks of it. Insane because the graphics look pretty bad. The Nintendo 

Wii has better looking graphics. It's like the designers just didn't care or something. I 

guess it's 3d though. Still, I'd say it should be priced closer to $6 total than $11 total. 

Pretty sleepy. Might close the eyes and take a little nap. Hardly anyone here at 

Golfland. Lot is only half full. Everyone must be at the movies or something. Hum, could 

be at Clone Wars. I wonder when Madagascar 2 is out - you have to put your arms up 

when he (King Julien Xiii) says to, it's more fun.  



So um yeah... looking forward to pizza party. Gonna wash my cloths early so my 

favorite cloths are nice and clean for it (probably Tuesday), but that's it right now. 

Perfect slow day for sleeping in, playing some WoW, then going to see a movie 

and dinner with friends in the evening. I hope at least some of you are having such fun, as 

I obviously can't.  

Time passes 

A rabb1t fan invited me to lunch.  It's on my birthday though, so I don't know 

if he will do that. It would make more sense I think to alter his plans to meet at teh rabb1t 

b-day and maybe meet other rabb1t fans.  

Nothing else new. Not many board posts what with it being Saturday, though I 

still managed to give advice in two threads, heh. Hanging at Best Buy / PetSmart now. 

Golfland got full while I was at the library. Hate not having a portable or access to the 

web. Got some infos at Best Buy on cool looking headphones, but I have to wait at least 

until tomorrow to research more infos. So lame. What's worse is that I noticed the 

Cupertino library doesn't open till 1 on Monday and Tuesday. How lame is that? 

What a dummy. This guy with a Mercedes sports car (I'd guess 50k+ base price, if 

not more) gets back to his car with his family and notices a note on his car. He reads it out 

loud, and it is someone pointing out he's got a big nail in his right front tire. I'm in the 

spot across from him, a good eight feet away and I can clearly see it. Someone asks if 

they have to get a new tire and he's like 'nah'. So he's got this car, easily worth 50k 

new (though I don't know car prices), and he doesn't care he could potentially lose 

traction / control? Sure, good tires can easily hit $200 per, but hullloo, just get two, swap 

them to the back, no worries. Here I am, got a small screw in one of my tires for the past 

six months because I can't afford the ~$125 for two tires on mine to protect my measly 

$800-1000 value car, only ignoring it because I have no choice, and this guy blows off 

something that can play a part in his 50k car crashing? Or crashing into others? It boggles 

the mind. Sure, I've been fine so far, but with regular income I'd have changed my tire 

with no hesitation. 

Like 2 hours till dinner. I guess that's something. 

 

 

Day 47 -  8/17  
Holding Service  

 



I found a ball today. His name is Wilson. He's my only friend on this island... oh 

wait... um... 

Around 8 AM, Sunday. I won't fall back to sleep at this point. It's ok though. As 

long as I have my church spot I seem to have settled into a decent pattern of sleep. I'm 

actually dreaming regularly, all be them crazy dreams. Like last night, I forget the details, 

but last night in the dream I experienced something then got out the Epic Fail journal to 

write it down (in the dream)  

But I regularly get 7-8 hours of solid sleep. Sometimes I'll fade during a quiet time 

at Golfland during the day for a 15 minute nap. Gone are the days of quasi-sleep. At least 

for now, while I'm under the safety of the church spot. 

I saw the night guy go by again last night. But this time it was the other direction. 

He was with a girl, and I recognized her as one of the loud talkers. Thus the guy must also 

be a teen. That doesn't mean he won't see me. My powers of super observation started to 

come about when I was in my early teens. So, he can certainly notice me if he were to 

look in the right places, but I doubt anything would come of it. And, more than likely he'd 

stop his night travel path once school starts up in a few weeks. If I recall, high school 

starts in mid-September. 

I was hoping to have dad money by now, but no luck. I didn't check if it came 

Saturday yet. It won't matter though, as I wanted it to possibly get Wii Fit today, give me 

something new to look forward to when I get into a place. The birthday preasssuuunnnttt. 

A goldeeen ring... er I mean Wii Fit. But, I still don't know if what he sent will clear what 

I owe on bills, let alone the extra for something like that. I suppose it counts either way if 

I do (this weekend or next). Getting it with b-day money is getting it with b-day money. 

And, it really probably shouldn't be bought while homeless anyways. While gifts waiting 

for my return to a home are awesome, they are return policies ticking away. If I'm 

homeless another month (extremely likely), two months (more likely than not), three 

months (hope not, but very well could be with my struggle to find anything so far), or 

more (*cry* ), I would worry if something were wrong and it's coverage policy expired 

while just sitting in the garage. You never want to really buy anything then sit it on a shelf 

if its coverage period will tick away. Anyways, along with everything else, moot point to 

consider without the funds.  

Sad news, the job I got the interview for, the like three day a week 6 hour a day 

one, is a contract / temporary position. I don't yet know how long the contract is for, but 

with a cell phone game I couldn't imagine it would be more than a few months. More 

money to be safe for a bit, but these creditors are starting to call for blood again, drawing 



precious minutes from my monthly 60 minute total every few days, causing me to run 

over and costing me $0.50 per minute. 

Looks like rain. It did for a very brief period Saturday morning around 4 AM. It 

would actually be nice for a change. Rain sometimes cheers me up a bit when I'm sad. I'm 

not sure why. I think it's the cleansing / starting over aspect. 

That's all the rambling I can think up fro now. Being a Sunday there won't be 

much going on to talk about in terms of new things, but as past weekends have shown 

I may suddenly go crazy with random rambly thoughts. 

Time passes 

Around 10 now. The chilly rainy looking weather has mostly gone away - a few 

gray clouds remain. It's warming up super fast. Getting even a bit too warm in my car. 

No money waiting for me at the ex-house. Not really surprising as dad often 

doesn't get it to me early. I seem to have over-extended myself though. Only about $10 

remain for the party. That's not enough to cover me, so it will be a very sad party if his 

money misses the day and noone shows up to buy me pizza. 

Seems like a good day for inviting friends over for some console game fun - 

maybe some Mario Brawl or Mario Kart, have a BBQ during the early afternoon. 

Hopefully many of you out there are having a good Summer and not worrying about 

every little penny and drowning in sad times like me. 

Time passes 

It's only been 15 minutes, but I'm officially getting too warm, heh. 

So here I am thinking about my visitors, thinking with a conservative estimate of 

20k unique visitors a year, if even half only saved $25, which is a very conservative 

figure, that's $250,000 I saved people a year, woah! That's immense. It may not be 

accurate in % of people who save, but it truly is conservative for savings. So, drop it to 

20% at $25, that's still $100,000. In the past week alone, I've directly saved people about 

$200 for one person, $300 for another, $150 for another, $450 for someone else. An 

unusual week, but you get the point. And, that's directly observed help. Who knows how 

much I've helped unobserved. 

Anyways, it just got me thinking back to the old EQ days in '99. I used to "hold 

service" on Sundays. First to do it on my server, I think on any server - many followed the 

example. I'd sit in Ro, a high teen area if I recall. I'd resurrect people, buff people, heal 

people. This was kind of a big deal, as Clerics in this level range had no res, and much 

lower level buffs. Anyways, I'd spend 6-8 hours doing that every Sunday. Being maxed at 

50 (later on 60) I gained nothing but being of service to others. It just struck me as odd I 



just noticed the connection to what I do now on the forums, spending multiple hours per 

day helping others because I enjoy doing it. 

That is one thing I miss about not playing a healing class. You can't be helpful like 

that or get the occasional 'player made quest to retrieve the corpses' which often would 

take me to new or interesting places. Always a fun adventure, and good for lols when the 

rescuers died and had to rescue themselves (or other rescuers) to rescue the original 

target. I suppose though that's not an option in most games. 

Anyways, struck me as odd I made that connection. I remember some of those 

days were as long as some of my days now, but holding service, be it back in the day 

resing, or these days with my new school tech church of rambling... good times. 

Time passes 

Epic fail at the Cupertino city library again. It couldn't connect to anything. 2:30 

now and I've used up all my city library access now since I went to the Sunnyvale library. 

I suppose the Mountain View library may have access as well, but I don't know if it's 

worth the $3 in gas to find out while I'm running short on funds like this. 

Strange twist of Fate - not only do I not have the money to get Wii Fit since my 

dad money hasn't arrived (provided it would even be enough to get it), but they also don't 

have any at Best Buy. No Wii line as there were in the past, what, like three weeks. Odd 

that this one, the one before my b-day, when I could have had the money for it, there were 

none. 

Teh rabb1t fan and I will be going to meet up at Spoons Bar & Grill on 

Wednesday. Not a super high-end place, but mid-range like T.G.I. Friday or Chilies. 

Tasty enough. Apparently the Applebeeôs that I know of that's like 10 minutes away is the 

closest one. The next closer one is like 45 minutes away. Odd, because I'd have thought 

with so many commercials they would be more prevalent. 

My USB cover is lost again - very likely for good. It can only be one place, here at 

Best Buy, and I don't see it. Sad but it's kind of a relief not to have to worry about it all 

the time now that it's gone. Hopefully I can get a portable soon and I won't have to worry 

about USB at all. While extremely unlikely, it isn't totally out of the realm of possibility 

that someone gets it for me, or I gather enough b-day monies to get one. Dad typically 

sends $200 though, so that will cover what I owe Comcast, AT&T and the DMV for 

license renewal and that's about it. It would be basically a miracle for him to send me the 

~$550+ to even remotely consider it. Ah well, no sense pondering money things with no 

money. 



I like sprained my upper arm gaming in the Best Buy. I did a Ratchet and Clank 

and Virtua Fighter 5 demo. Not sure why I got cramped. I think it's because the 

controllers are tethered all close and the monitor was all high. Ratchet and Clank was 

pretty fun. May have to see what it's prices are these days. Totally made me want Soul 

Calibur though. I'd forgotten how fun fighting games can be. 

Shorts time. Cold is gone. I'm officially hot now. Just under five hours till my next 

activity - dinner. Let the waiting commence... *blank stare* 

Here's a good joke I thought up just now 

Q: How do you know if a driver is a MMORPG gamer? 

A: They put their navigation system in the upper right-hand corner of their window. 

HA! Just thought about that, as the guy next to me is setting up one he just got at 

Best Buy in the upper-left corner. Seriously though, if I ever needed one I may put it in 

the upper-right to be out of my main view, certainly the center dash area, before I'd go 

upper-left right in front of me. 

 

 

Day 48 -  8/18  
Big ass drive  

 

Gray skies overhead again, about 9:30. Yesterday cleared up by 10 then rapidly 

went from cold to hot. Around 3 it started getting windy, and by 6 it was chilly again. 

We'll see what happens today, but it looks about the same so far. 

I don't know if the interviewers will care, but I'm trying to recall what betas I've 

been in. At home, and on a backup disk, I've got my list, which is a list of my alpha/beta 

experience and all (MMOG) games played post release. It's becoming increasingly 

difficult to remember as time goes on. If I recall the list is 27 betas/alphas and 13 

MMOGs played post release. But, without my list I have no way to remember them all. 

When it started becoming difficult I made the list so I'd have it. As a challenge / 

preparation for the interview I've come up with 23/7, so I'm obviously missing quite a 

few. That's all for now. More later no doubt. 

Before I go I would say the only test I really regret missing was Ultima X 

Odyssey (sometimes referred to as UXO). For those who don't know the project was the 

next Ultima Online game and was eventually canceled. Back a few years ago a site I 

designed won a contest and I got a preview weekend ticket. It was a local event (35 miles 



away), so they wouldn't fly me there, but I lacked money for gas or food. I had to miss the 

preview event weekend. I've always been sad about that. The game looked fun. 

Time passes 

Feh. Waste of 2 hours and $10 gas. People say they don't want experience, but 

they really do. Why say you don't need experience and they give an applicant a 15 minute 

simulation test? If you want a sample of my writing ability give me a video or something 

to report on. Don't say you don't want/need experience then give them something which 

tests for experience. *sigh* Guess I have to keep trying though. Even for those 'far off 

$10 in gas a day temporary for 1.5 months only 15 hours a week' jobs. 

Stealing a power node from a bathroom near by the Cupertino library, hehe. My 

phone seems to go from full to 'shut myself down to conserve power' in about 15 hours 

lately. I think the battery is going. That's on zero use. I wonder what a new one costs. One 

of those things I could easily look up on the web.  

Hopefully the city access here won't suck again today. Nearly open now. They 

don't open till 1. Hopefully someone was in there fixing it yesterday / this morning. Guess 

I'll see in a few minutes. 

That's it for now. Oh I sold my cans. Sad that I'm in a place in my life where that 

$1.55 redemption effectively doubles what's in my wallet. Hopefully I'll get dad money 

today and get at least some flexibility. 

Sooooo yeah, that's it so far. No call back on the survey place (that will earn me 

$50) or web access, so no job checks or fun board checks for today. No new calls for 

interviews. I suppose it's a good thing I am in a place in the world I can charge my phone 

and do applications on the web. Easier than some places, or here, 10+ years ago. It would 

be terrible if I were here in this bathroom out of necessity for shelter and water.  

Time passes 

Only one job to apply for today total - ultimate lameness. And, while I was 

watching the rest of Monk I was hit by a poisonous gas attack. Did I mention I'm allergic 

to most smells (perfume, cologne, hair spray, etc.)? There was this huge cloud near the 

computers. I'm guessing it was from an old lady a few stations down from me. 

I considered moving, but the cloud radiated beyond all stations. 

Sitting and charging my phone the rest of the way. 

Sadly no monies from dad. Hopefully it will be here tomorrow. I think I have 

enough gas and food money to last me till Wednesday, but if the dad money doesn't come 

there will be no tasty foods for my b-day dinner at all.  That would be super tragically 



sad if I had no b-day foods and no one showed up. So far I have one maybe and that's it. 

I've basically been alone for the past several years, so it wouldn't be anything new. My 

ex-roomies got me cake most years, and one roomie got me a present every year, but 

that's it. I can't remember the last time I had more than like three people to celebrate 

something with me as more than just a 'oooh you got cake?' kind of thing. I've never been 

a big one for parties since my teens, but I don't know, happy friends, presents, pizza, fun 

games, it might be nice to have all that in my life again. 

Still charging, but I don't know what else to say. That's likely it for today. 

 

 

Day 49 -  8/19  
No pants on  

 

Slept with no pants on last night. Nice to sleep at least semi-naked again. Kind of 

noteworthy due to it meaning I was not wearing sweats all night, thus not dirtying a cloths 

item, thus allowing my parts to air out and be less stinky. We'll see if that can continue as 

time goes on. It's unlikely, as it seems this year is getting cold sooner rather than later. 

Today was DMV day. I had to renew my license by walking in. My picture was 

older than probably a fair portion of my rabb1t fans *sighs at being teh old* I met Mr. 

handsome there. His name was Shawn. At least a 16 Charisma. I've always wished more 

of my European genes had shown through and that I had more 'rugged good looks'. I'd 

guess he looked like a more tan version of the actor who played "Martouf" on Stargate 

SG-1. We were just kind of friendly bla-bla chit-chatting in line. I asked if he was into PC 

games at all. I knew he'd say no, but I asked anyways. We chatted about my site for a few 

minutes and then I said I figured he wasn't and that he was a sporty guy. I put one hand up 

to my head and said, "I'd guess you were into Snow boarding and Waterskiing." He 

nodded and said, "Yes, I'm into both of those." hehe He mentioned happy b-day to me  

when I said my license expired on the 20th and wished me "much good luck" with finding 

a job and home. I made fun of their security door. The photograph area is a counter in a 

corner, with a door to a private area behind. But, get this, the security door is in front of 

the counter, in front of the other door. A trained leaper could easily hop the 4' high 

counter and bypass the door entirely. Duh, put the security door as the second door. So, 

fun times at the DMV. 

Food is running critically low. Two pop-tarts, 1/3 of a bag of Doritos (those big 

bags), 1 can of Pepsi, 1/3 bag of Animal Crackers. I'm not sure how I'll make it through 



the day and into tomorrow without dad's money. I've got $2 I can use for gas, and about 

just under $4 in my wallet, which likely will be split between cheap $1 Taco Bell food, a 

2-lieter of Pepsi, and gas. I'll hold onto it though - use the Doritos and Pepsi as lunch. 

Hold out till 3-4 and see if my dad money comes. If it does then I'm good to go. It will be 

off to the laundry for me, hopefully catch Eureka, and no worries for dinner. Without dad 

money... I'm fairly well screwed. I'd likely have to drop as much as I can on gas, which 

would mean a $1 Taco Bell item for dinner and free water. 

I've been fairly well screwed by gas costs and phone these past few weeks. 

Thinking back, I've spent probably closer to $30-35 on gas per week, $10 on phone, 

which means with what I'm paid that leaves $10-20 for food each week. That's insanity. 

Remember, no fridge or stove. I'm 100% dependant on fast food or dried goods currently. 

I'm going to cut that down as much as I can in the coming weeks, go with bread with very 

sparing lunch meat, cheap Taco Bell foods for the majority of dinners, and if I can, reduce 

gas. I can't really reduce gas though. I'm only using $4-5 a day, which is a ton compared 

to what I'd use in a home, but that's neither here nor there. A day bus pass would be $5 

and slow as hell. The 1-10 minute trips I make would be vastly increased to ½ hour or 

more not counting waiting for said bus. My car was busted prior to Epic Fail, so those just 

reading this don't know what a pain I had with interviews by bus. I was dropping 2-3 

hours per interview to go places that would have been maybe 10-15 minutes away by car. 

Anyways... gonna have to really watch my food spending since it's really the only 

variable I can control. 9 now, library opens at 1, possible dad money around 3. Let's hope 

we get some positive turn around (in monies / job scenarios) later in the day. 

Oh, I took a picture of the crappiest glasses ever. The day, the very first day I had 

them, the right ear thing breaks half way off. The second day, the thing that holds the left 

one in place is all broken off and loose. The place I got them from wanted $20 for them. 

For a pair of glasses that were broken in two ways in two days after I get them?! Let's just 

say I'm very glad I did not pay the $20 to get them and leave them at that.  

My last glasses were muchly loved for at least eight years and they were $5 kid 

glasses. They were metal rimmed that had round purple lenses. There are some online, a 

12 pack for like $16. I'll get those after I get my dad money. I'd love to drop like $350 on 

Oakleys, but heh, haven't had the money to drop on glasses like that in about 16 years. I 

will have to remember to double check those are sunglasses though and not just tinted 

plastic. Sometimes that design is just for color and not sunglass shading. 

Time passes 



Lunch time nom. Nothing new really. I finally set up my next study phase. So 

that's an extra $25-50 Tuesday. There is this odd smell on the wind. I'd say it's 'east 

Indian'. Not sure where it's coming from. That's it so far. Library access in about 1.5 

hours. 

Time passes 

Minor money boost. Apparently the regular shift person at my mini-work is sick, 

so I can has extra shift. That's something at least. Zero jobs to send apps out so far today. 

 What with my work shift this is the only check I can make today. I did find a tiny bit 

of money I'd held in savings, so I can pull about $7 for gas. That leaves the ~$4 in my 

wallet for food and a Pepsi should I need it. Still don't know about dad money yet. That 

won't come for another hour at the soonest. 

Oh, the best thing about work tonight - total massive shower / cleaning of teh 

rabb1t for the party tomorrow. Yeeeaaa!  

Someone was poopie to me on the boards though. I've been killing time lately in 

Best Buy, looking at stuffs as you know, and I started a thread asking people's opinions / 

thoughts about headphones vs. ear buds. Took like one minute of online time to create. 

They were like, 'I like bla bla, but I'd have other priorities if I were homeless'. Um hello? 

Window shopping. Just because I ask people's opinions doesn't mean I am going to buy 

them. Yeah, like I'm going to run right out and buy a Core i7 because I've been reading 

about it, or I'm going to buy like five different HDTVs that I put on my Amazon list... um 

no. Sheesh. Some people get weird over the littlest things. I can apply or not. If I've done 

my job searching for the day I have nothing else but to go places and kill time. 

Particularly if I already happen to be in their parking lot nearby. 

Anyways... had to vent there.  I've had such the massive headache today. Not 

sure if it's stress about the lack of job postings or something else. Likely that. It's the start 

of yet another week with poor looking prospects, no interviews set up, and we are nearing 

another milestone, day 50. Though day 45 was likely a bigger deal, being 1.5 months. 

Anyways. 

Time passes 

Late lunch / early dinner nom. 3:50, 1 hour till I should leave for work. Just 

enough monies to put a bit in the tank, get a 2-lieter and get one $1 Taco Bell foods. 

About $0.80 left in the wallet. Just short of a second $1 nom. 

It's going to be a very sad b-day if dad's money doesn't come tomorrow. I've burnt 

all my cash at this point. I have the lunch nom with rabb1t fan, so I'll be covered there. I 



actually have a feeling I'll be getting a French Dip and saving half. I rarely eat a whole 

one at once what with my small tummy. 

Looking forward to the shower tonight.  

Nom nom nom... I love Animal Crackers.  Um... that's it for now. 



Week 8  

 
Day 50 -  8/2 0  

Birthday day  

 

Finally here - the birthday.  Hopefully dadôs money will show up today and I 

can get my planned pizza party and cupcakes. If not, it could be an overly sad, and 

possibly very hungry, birthday. 

You won't guess where I am. Serious.  The school lot. Every day since it's been 

"closed" I've noted several cars in the back lot. I mean several. Way more than there 

could be just for full time employees. I decided to investigate the shower area. The 

lockers were open and the shower water was warm. I can has morning shower.  I'm not 

sure how long it will last though. Seemed to be a swim class of some kind going on. And 

more curiously, there are student types walking around. So for being closed it sure doesn't 

look very closed. 

8:45, got about 1 hour till I head over to wait for the slow library to open. I try and 

save the fast one for my new 6:00 late day check. That way, if a lot of postings go up in 

the afternoon, I can harvest them all at once. There is no way the slow systems could do 

that. Best to leave them for the morning cycle when there is a far lower chance of job 

posts. 

So... we got the curiosity of investigating who walks by here, library at 10, rabb1t 

fan lunch at 11, waiting for dad money around 2:30, hopefully laundry immediately after, 

hopefully pizza and cupcakes, maybe even see some rabb1t fans, or at least people 

coming to meet other folks. I threw a post on a few boards to extend the night to an 

RL gathering, so I may get a few strays there just to hang out. Zero replies that anyone 

was planning to come, so I don't expect anyone. 

Did I tell you about the RL event back in the day with EQ? Some people from my 

server hooked up at an event. We did a lan thing for I guess about 8 hours. There were 

like eight of us there the whole time and about 4-6 others who floated in for part of the 

time or just to say hi. Mostly we just hung out and helped each other do quests they were 

having trouble with. (I think I was one of two maxed people there.) It was kind of funny 

because I'd actually seen a few of them around the server and said hi in-game before. This 

was back in the day when peak population was about 1,000-1,200, a far cry from these 

days where peak server populations are closer to 5,000. Fun times. I don't see why more 



people don't do local lan events to meet other local peeps and say hi and stuff. If I were 

ever rich maybe I'd start up a rabb1t lan party, focus on all kinds of games, maybe do an 

assembly class for teh free. For some reason a lot of lan parties only seem to focus on two 

or three games. 

Misting / sprinkle raining this morning. Kind of odd. There was a dog walker this 

morning. I know he saw me on his return when I was putting on my cloths. Hopefully it 

will be fine and not a regular trip. 

Anyways... should be an interesting day. I really hope dad's money gets here. 

Time passes 

About 3:30 now. Had lunch with teh rabb1t fan/friend not too long ago. We talked 

about my sad times, particularly the recent events not yet posted. We talked about 

different games, career paths, little bit about little ones. He ordered me way too much 

foods - about 4x what I normally eat, and he filled my car's gas tank. Yeeeaaa for teh 

rabb1t fan/friend Wayne for saving teh rabb1t.  I didn't know what I was going to do 

there for foods, let alone gas. Now I should have way more gas than I need to cover me 

till dad's money comes, and enough foods for today, and probably tomorrow. Though to 

predict how well said foods will last. 

Pretty full lot here at Golfland. I'm off to the side and can't see. But, I'm going for 

my evening library check in about 2 hours, so I guess it doesn't matter much. Sadly not 

much in the morning check. I think I only made one general low level part time 

application and that was it. Most of the places I checked were fairly devoid of posts. That 

can happen on a Wednesday though. Wednesdays are random in terms of many / few 

posts. Tuesdays are typically the big posting day, sometimes Thursday. 

We'll see what happens later. I'm guessing I'll wind up sitting in Round Table 

alone for 2 hours, having to do my pizza / cupcake party on another night due to lack of 

money, but we'll see. Maybe, as I was at lunch, I'll be pleasantly surprised. 

If I haven't said it already - let life surprise you. I find it is much more enjoyable if 

you have no expectations. Certainly have hopes, absolutely have dreams, but I find you 

often run into trouble when those turn to expectations. 

Ah there we go. Craziness ensued when a bunch of people came out to the lot. 

I guess there were 10+ cars worth of people all doing some fun work thing, then they 

headed off to dinner. Why they didn't car pool is beyond me. In a good viewing spot now. 

But... um... they were the only golfers here. Did I mention I'm going to start actually 

searching for lost balls? Should speed up my collection. No balls today though. 



Oh, sad news on my dad money. Not only has he not even sent it yet, but it's only 

$100, which isn't as much as normal. Guess I forgot to mention that earlier. I got that 

news just before lunch so I was fairly distracted as I had to spend the last of my money on 

a license renewal which left no money for food or gas, let alone fun party things. I was 

depending on dad's money to replace it before I'd need it. Without teh rabb1t fan/friend 

help I'd have been in serious trouble in terms of having gas money to get to work Friday, 

or even buying any food. Still no money for food till it gets here, but the left over lunch 

foods may hold me until then. 

Odd mix of events today so far - good news on showers (possibly), good lunch, 

possible new sorta long-distance rabb1t friend (he lives a few hours drive away), leftovers 

for foods, plenty of gas, ex-roomie sent me some money, no dad money, no job replies or 

ads (so far). I wonder if the evening will be as interesting.  

Time passes 

About 8. Noone here but me (for my party). *sniff* *tear* So hungry. Sad I have 

no party pizza or cupcakes. Sadder still to think without teh rabb1t friend lunch I'd have 

no foods or gas at all. At least if I have yummy lunch leftovers to look forward to later, so 

I won't be hungry long. 

Life is like a chain and it can only move forward if all the links are intact. But 

what about me? All my links are broken. Can a new chain ever be forged? I've been 

without friends or love for years. Will my life just continue like this? I guess only time 

will tell. With every breath drawn, with every moment there is a chance for change. 

One more hour, then I'll move on. Likely be a party that didn't happen. Maybe I'll 

take myself to a movie after I get money since it will be too little to do much else with. 

Maybe have pizza and cupcakes another day, possibly before my movie. 

Well, time continues on. I continue to wait till I reach the place Fate wants me to 

go. 

 

 

Day 51 -  8/21  
Moar balls  

 

About 8:30 in the school spot. Killing time before the slow library opens. I was 

going to try and nap till about 9:30, got up about 7:15, but there is this bust up the ground 

machine making a ton of noise. 



Nothing much to say, as I haven't been to computers yet. Still very sad about last 

night. Sort of about that noone showed up, but I do know peeps wish me happy b-day and 

all, they just aren't in a place close enough to stop by. Mostly sad because I didn't have the 

like $20 to do pizza and cupcakes on the proper day. Yeah, it's a lot of money for me 

these days, but it's a celebration, and you have to do some things now and then to cheer 

you up or you'll just go crazy. 

At teh rabb1t lunch the friend person mentioned he didn't know how I managed. It 

constantly boggles my mind too, but it's like war - you can't even conceive of it or believe 

it until it happens to you and you are stuck with it. All you can do is try and deal and 

adapt. Or, maybe like quicksand. I'm not sinking all that fast really, but without outside 

help, without something big changing, I can't really affect my situation. Small branches 

and things help, but snap off. I need a major vine or a rope thrown to me. Till then I just 

can't struggle too much and have to do everything I'm able to keep myself hopeful, 

positive, and from thoughts that would spiral me into a panic or depression I can't get out 

of. 

That's part of the point of the journal - to keep my focus on things outside of my 

immediate sphere that I enjoy and connects me back to the people I normally interact 

with, all-be-it indirectly. The various boards help me do that in a more direct fashion. 

Approaching 9. I think I'll shower soon. The gate to the pool is open, so hopefully 

showers are as well. I'll be hopping into dirty cloths after, but, well, nothing I can do 

about that till at least my ex-roomies money flips into my account. Hopefully that will 

happen today, but it's far more likely I won't see that money till Monday. As soon as I can 

though I'll wash cloths. They are overdue.  

Time passes 

9:20, breakfast nom. One chicken strip, cold fries (cold fries are teh lose), and 

some super tasty corn bread (it's like a breakfast, lunch, dinner, and dessert food all in 

one), and holy water. The water from the church fountain is the only water around here 

that seems to taste ok. It's like the rare drop food that gives you the 1 hour buff to multiple 

stats vs. the one that is just one stat for 5 minutes. 

Well, guess I'll head over to the library. Only one chicken strip, a few bits of corn 

bread, and a few cold fries left. That, some Doritos, and a pop tart are all I have left to eat. 

Hopefully the ex-roomies money will be there later, or it's going to be a very hungry next 

few days.  

Time passes 



Woot! I can has foods. No roomie money, but I'd forgotten about a minor refund 

from a stat package I added to my domain. It needed scripting to work, which I can't do 

(both in knowledge and web access), so I got them to refund me for that since it wasn't 

stated anywhere. I got 2 Pepsi 2-lieters and have $5 for Taco Bell nom. That should hold 

me for a few days. Hopefully long enough for the ex-roomies money to flip or dad's b-day 

money to arrive. 

Nom time. Gotta go.  

Time passes 

Rar! My Spot and Search checks are pretty high. I can has red ball. Now I've got 

four colors, about half of the collection I think.  

My wrist has been feeling more and more naked lately. I used to wear Survivor 

buffs all the time, either on my head, 'cause I shave my hair super short, so my head is 

cold, or on my wrist. About 1/3 of the year it's too hot / warm for either. I've been 

thinking I'm ok with my short hair look, used to wear it on my head 'cause I'm shy about 

my balding spots, but my wrist feels naked. I thought I saw a gamer rubber wrist thing - 

like everyone has those around here. (Not gamer ones, people wear just regular ones.) I'll 

have to look into that more later. I wonder though how you get them on. Are they 

stretchy? They must be. 

What the hell? I just peed like 20 minutes ago and now I feel like I have to pee 

again.  

What is with this lady? I'm like 30' away and I can hear her bitching at her kids. 

Hey dumb lady, they are kids! Like pre-teen to mid-teen and she's getting mad at them for 

"being on the green" when she goes. Quit bitching lady, they are happy excited kids. It's 

what they do. Let them be kids. They can learn patients with other things. If it bugs you 

that much go first or wait till they are done. It's not hard to figure out. 

I just don't get people like that. Like, I see parents that have kids as young as 3 

year olds who have been mad at them for not lining up the shot or not timing the shot or 

whatever and I want to yell at them 'chill the bleep out and let the kid experiment'. It 

boggles my mind some of these parents are so controlling they interrupt their kid having 

fun and experimenting. Talk about shattering their desire to experiment and learn on their 

own.  

Time passes 

Ug. Tummy likes the taste of the cheesy beefy Taco Bell things, but they are 

really starting to wreak havoc on my tummy. I normally eat out once every other month, 




